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XXXIV. 


THE NEW ORDER OF AMAZONS. 
fT\HE “shrieking sisterhood” we have long 
|' had among us, and borne with their shrill 
+ objurgations, and symposiums of Sorosis, 
as best we might. 

We have even believed that there was much 
to be said, and properly said, as to the exclu- 
sion of women from useful employments, and 
the chance of earning their bread by the labor 
of their hands, in other work than penning 
love-tales, or stitching shirts. 
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|} moment, from Baltimore to California, and 
from Utica to the extreme South. The latest 
example of this tendency as recently exhi- 
bited in the Utica street-car, and which 
makes even that proverbially uncomfortable 
conveyance still more so—is fresh in every 
mind. 


One woman now lies under sentence of 
death in San Francisco for a cold-blooded 
murder. Another at Baltimore was lately 


under trial for a series of poisonings, and a 
| third soon must be tried at Utica for an equally . 
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HON. DAVID DAVIS, OF ILLINOIS, NOMINEE OF THE LABOR REFORM PARTY FOR PRESIDENT. 
FROM A PORTRAIT BY THORP.—SEE PAGE 


But our sympathy has bounds and limits, 
and these our fair friends threaten to over- 
pass. 

But the apprehension which has long haunt- 
ed us, that the war of the sexes might pass 
from words to blows, and thence to six- 
shooters—has been painfully verified by re- 
cent events. 

It is curious to observe the number of 
women figuring the criminal calendar at this 


desperate act as the womans im California, 
| and without the excuse. 

These are the graver offenses involving life ; 
but it is impossible to pick up a newspaper 
without reading the record of some assaulf 
either on the purse or person of some un- 
protected male by some strong-minded woman 

| in this our land of liberty. From bleeding 
Kansas comes the news that a woman there 
| has just publicly horsewhipped her husband 
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for riding out with a widow, so that even the 
marital privileges are now being attacked in 
their «tronghold. 

The masculine mind may well be shaken by 
such precedents as this, and feel that stringent 
legislation may soon be needed to protect their 
persons as we'l as their property from the 
strong grasp of the race of Amazons arising in 
our midst. Well may Mr. Trumbull shake his 
head at the aspirations of Mrs. Woodhull and 
her shricking sisterhood to take their seats by 
his side, and render ‘‘ worse confounded” the 

existing confusion 

of Congress. 
Seriously speak- 

ing, the events at 


home, a3 well as 
those in France, 
must teach us the 
necessity of revis- 


ing our old notions 

as well our treat- 

\ ment of the sex, 
which asserts itself 

so strongly of late 

\ on both sides of 

the Atlantic. Some 

of tho fiercest 

spirits of the Com- 

mune were women. 


It 7113 justly been 
sail tiat, had the 
men caown half 


their pluck and 

contempt of dan- 

gor and death, the 
\ Germans would 
\ only have captured 
\  « charnel-house— 
\ not a city, 
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On this side, where, happily, ro civil strife 
now rages, the same self-assertion leads to acts 
of individuul violence, and they become crimi- 
nals instead of martyrs. There are many 
types of womanhoud, ranging from Lady Mac- 
beth to the love-lorn Julict ; but we do not 
think the aggregate sum of human happiness 
would be increased by the general adoption of 
the former as the best type of the Woman of 
the Period. 

This is not s+ :ply a masculine view of the 
subject—an attack by the stronger upon the 
weaker sex. Happily for the peace of both 
sexes, the modern Amazon is even more re~ 
pugnant to the true representative woman, who 
fills with dignity the position which Providence, 
as well as custom, has assigne to her, than to 
the class who are denounced as male tyrants. 

We put in our protest against this unsexing 
process, as prolific of much evil and no pos- 
sible good. Ku-Kluxin the South was never 
half so dangerous a thing as this new order, 
as many unfortunate men have already found 
to their cost—and more soon may. 

Shakespeare and Byron have both shown 
how much more terrible the wrath of woman 
can be than that of man. Let us remember 
that the devil himself was once an angel, and 
try to k ep our angels from becoming devils, 
by our treatment of them and by restraining 
them within the limits which God and Nature 
have ordained for them. 

The crowing hen and the man-woman are 


equal anomalies, and equally disgusting 
Within the sphere of her ov peculiar 
duties let woman shine; but the revolver 


and the ballot-box let her leave in the coarser 
hands of the rougher part of the species, lest 
her greatest safeguard, her weakness, cearc 


| longer to assure her of love and protection. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


WE publish in this number the first chapters of a 
novel written expressly for this paper, entitled 
‘‘*MY GUARDIAN’S SON.’’ 

It is from the pen of FRANK LEE BENEDICT, who is 
well known as one of the moat brilliant and popular 
of our younger American authors. The story is writ- 
ten in a very chaste style, is replete with incident, 
and wil be found well worthy of perusal, 








OUR NEW VOLUME 
\ /ITH the present number we enter upon 
our THrrry-FoURTH VOLUME. 

Nearly seventeen years ago the proprietor 
essayed the experiment, never previously at- 
tempted in this country, of publishing an 
illustrated Newspaper. Entering on the field as 
the pioneer of illustrated journalism in Amer- 
ica, his efforts, in spite of the numerous obsta- 
cles necessarily arising from the novelty of the 
enterprise, were almost immediately rewarded 
by the favor of the public. Since that time 
many periodicals, claiming to be illustrated 
newspapers, have been started, many of them 
expiring almost with their birth—none of them 





attaining to the dignity of rivals—while Franx | 


ILLUSTRATED 


even tenor 


LESsLIr’s 
sued the 
ste udily to 


acquired such 


NEWSPAPER has pur- 
of its way, adhering 
purpose, until it 
has an extensive popularity 
as to render it absolutely indispensable to 
every intelligent reader who wishes to keep 


its original 


That purpose, the secret 
of the which has attended this 
journal in contrast with the many merely pic- 
torial papers above referred to, has been to 


up with the times. 


success 


ilinstrate the passing events of the day, to re- 
t the spirit of the age, or, to use the words 
of the great master of English poetry, ‘‘to 
1 as ‘twere the mirror up to nature ; to 

ow virtue her own feature, scorn her own 

ie, and the very age and body of the time 
iis form and pressure.” Not content with 
copying the designs cf the foreign illustrated 





Press, it stands, without a competitor, as 
he only original illustrated Newspaper of | 
‘ rica. No subject within the reach of 
varnalistie enterprise has been too high or 


humble delineation, if the matter 
were only interesting to the public. Many 
of the principal reforms of the last few years 
nave had their origin in its Its 
plendid Cartoons, which within a few months 
directed against the follies and 
the National Administration, 


roo for 


columns. 


have been 


corruption of 


have met with commendation from all quarters, 
and have already produced a great effect. 
Avoiding all taint of sectarianism, depre- 
cating every attempt to offend the sensibilities 
of any religious denomination, our journal 
can be received within the precincts of the 





| 


household in the land without 


enlarged facilities in every department, 


tists, en 


with a corps of artists ravers, photograph- 


ers and reporters unt jualed either in number 
ility by any other publication, pro- 


Volume shall 


or al we 
mise our readers that our new 


rs 


even excel its predecess 


‘A PRETTY KETTLE OF FISH.” 
UR foreign policy under this most remark- 
{ able Administration, which opened under 
auspices so promising, has been charac- 
mingling of blustering and 
imbecility wonderful and humiliating to con- 
template. 

We do not desire to ‘sit in the seat of the 
scorner ”’—for we are nothing if not national 
and it is with pain we feel compelled to point 
out the shor mings of General Grant, whom 


4, in common with the great majority of our 


untrymen, accepted as a hero and a patriot, 
but who has contrived within the short space 
of three years of maladministration to con- 
vince us of the great mistake committed by a 


luties to him 


grateful people in confiding 
which he was incompetent to comprehend, or 
to perform. 

Of his internal 
tional affairs we 
exposures, that it would be a waste of words | 
to dwell upon it. The Administration has 
been ‘‘weighed in the balance and found | 
wanting,” in this respect, by its own most 
devoted friends and partisans of a better day | 

of a period when both by pen and pencil 
this journal was one of its strongest, most 
disinterested and faithful supporters. 

In common with others who either deluded 
themselves or were deceived, we have hoped 
for better things from the Administration we 
helped to create, until silence, or the compli- 
city it implies, would have been criminal to 
the great interests of the public, of whom this 


administration of our na- 
have recently had so many 


paper is an organ. 

Hence we have been obliged, as faithful 
mirrors of that public opinion, to show the 
actual situation to which this shallow Admin- 
istration has reduced our national standing 
at home and abroad; and our Cartoons, in- | 
stead of caricaturing, have really suppressed 
much of the shameful reality. 

Turning from the internal administration of 
the country—from the shameless corruption 
and greedy self-seeking which have charac- 
terized “‘ the Washington Ring,” and made it a 
hissing and a reproach as insupportable as 
that against which the honest men of New 
York put in their protest in November last 
and which will assuredly end as that did—let 
us take a look at our foreign policy. 

The selection of Secretary of State was full | 
of promise, for although the gentleman chosen 
for that post was by no means remarkable for 
his talent, nor considered one of the shining 
tights of our diplomacy, yet in character and 
standing he was eminently respectable. Be- 
sides being rich, he was placed above the | 
temptations which assailed many of the mem- 
bers of the Ring who surrounded the new 
President, and who have accumulated fortunes 
equal to those of the fabled Aladdin, and in 
quite as mysterious a manner. 

So we had hopes of our foreign policy 
being conducted in a more respectable man- 
ner than ‘our internal affairs could be. 
Yet even in this hope we have been most 
grievously disappointed. We had miscalcu- 
lated the power and the pretensions of the 
West Point Ring, which has confined the 
sphere of its operations to no such narrow 
limits even as those of our own Continent, 
but whose grasping avarice stretches across 
it, to the adjacent islands, and even speculates 
on foreign battlefields, and mixes us up dis- 
reputably with violations of neutral obliga- 
tions, and swindling operations in gigantic jobs. 

In all these disreputable transactions, the 
head of the State Department (unlike his pre- 
decessor, only a cipher) has never been ac- 
cused or suspected of taking any part. The 
accusation against him is of a negative, not a 
positive character. Nobody arraizns him for 
‘* doing those things he ought not have done,” 
but for ‘not doing those things he ought to 
have done ”—that is, he is considered culpa- 
ble for the fatal facilities he has given ‘the 
Ring” at Washington for making our foreign 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


\d or bad, the Administration had a policy 
In those day 

But all ; has cl l under his suc¢ 
[The D é of $ ul r t Grant- 
Fish management, bh e a job offi or 
a feeble shadow of the ever-encroaching I:xecu- 
tive authority, and of the nebulous Ring which 


surrounds and obscures it from the common 


eye 


The foreign policy of our Government has 


been nothing but a series of shifting and tem- 
porary expedients, prompted by the moment- 


of making popularity at home by 


ary hances 
a show of vigor or a show of conciliation 

Its management has vacillated between a 

Be! of blunders and a se s Oo bs, 

have done us equal discredit at home and 

id. Of the blunders, the catalogue would 


} 
liumns ot 


ate in the ec 





this } is so valuable ; but it 
is o7 recall the fact that its 
eign policy has been so mismanaged, as in 
every e where we ve had to Ll witl 
two | igerel v have ¢ ted tl listr 
and incurred the reproa of bot as Wit- 


1ess Spain and Cua, Fra and Ge rinany ; 


while, with a more singular infelicity, old 
friends and allies have | 1c ed into 
lukewarm friends or bitter enemies, as in the 
case of Russia and D rk, J und a 
Austria. In fact, if the existing Administra 
tion has secured or kept one stanch friend or 
| ally among the nations of Europe, w ich we 
all so cordial at the opening G | Grant 
term, it would be kind of the State Department 


to let an anxious public hear its name. 
No ; the fact is 


abroad—in spite of 


patent that in the conduct 


spasmodic 


of our allairs 

displays of vigor—the Grant Administration 
has failed as sigually as in its home man- 
agement. 


Mr. Fish, as we have said, is a highly re- 


| spectable man, and personally presents a con- 


trast to most of his colleagues, but he has made 
a very ‘‘pretty kettle of fish” of our foreign 
policy ; or, rather, has permitted the President's 
Ring to make it for him. 

Let us hope that this Lenten season of our 
Government is to pass away with a change of 
men, as well as a change of base, at Washing- 
ton, in November. Otherwise, all the power 
and prestige gained by our war will be lost in 
this period of peace, by the incompetency as 
well as the selfish greed of our high officials. 


We have had enough, and more than 
enough, of Fish diet. Let us have strong 


meat for men once more. 





THE PURSE AND THE SWORD. 
GOOD story is told of the experience of 

4 & young stump speaker, in the days of 
* Andrew Jackson. He was haranguing 
against the renomination of that military chief- 
tain, when this incident occurred. Addressing 
himself specially to an influential old farmer 
in the crowd, the young orator said: ‘‘ My 
friend, will you vote for a man who has seized 
on the purse and the sword of this Government, 
and now controls both?” 

The old man thus addressed paused a 
moment before replying, looked puzzled and 
doubtful, and finally responded by asking a 
question. 

‘My young friend, did you say General 
Jackson had got hold of the purse of this 
Government ?” 

‘Certainly I did,” was the reply ; ‘‘ every- 
body knows it !” 

‘‘And did you say,” continued the ques- 
tioner, ‘‘that now he’d got the sword, too?” 

“ Assuredly he has.” 

‘‘Then,” said the old man, decidedly, ‘I 
goforhim. [I'll go agin no man that has both 
the purse and the sword.” 

Now, it is precisely on this principle that 
General Grant hopes to secure his nomination. 
The purse he applies to the North, in the 
shape of patronage and ‘ pickings” from pub- 
lic positions ; the sword he wields against the 
South, to keep the ‘‘ thieving carpet-baggers ” 
in power, who, he vainly hopes, can control 
those States in his interest. 

Calculating solely on the lowest and most 
selfish feelings which actuate human nature, 
he confidently expects, by this combination, to 
get a new lease of the place he covets. 

But he has calculated wrongly, as events 
daily transpiring now prove even to an under- 
standing as obtuse as his own. 





policy a series of jobs for the benefit of specu- 
lating intriguers, who contrived to make the | 
President a partner and participator in their 
‘little games.” 

In high public stations it often happens that | 
sins of omission may work as much mischief 
as those of commission—and these are the sins 
we charge on our highly respectable Secretary 
of State. 

Whatever fault may be found with the ad- 
ministration of that department under Secre- 
tary Seward, no one can deny that he was 
master of the situation, and a catspaw for no 
man or clique of men. His sins were his own 
—and his triumphs too. 

He controlled the foreign policy of the coun- 
try at a time when its critical situation made 
the duty an arduous and an important one, 


A mighty tide of public opinion has arisen 
in consequence of his abuse of the powers 
intrusted to him, which will sweep him away, 
and his term of power is drawing to its close. 

Human nature is not so entirely mean a 
thing as to be swayed by mercenary and selfish 
considerations only, and it is but a limited 
circle, after all, that even these influences can 
reach out of the millions of American citizens. 

The public purse is a long and a full one, 
but the drafts which have been made upon it 
by the President's friends and partisans have 
already depleted it a good deal, and the cry of 
“Stop thief!” is growing so loud as to deter 
even the adroitest of the public plunderers 
| from continuing their ‘‘little game” Still 
| ¢here sro many indirect modes by which the 
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f an unscrupulous Presi- 


pu n the hands of 
a nay be made avauable. 

Abundant p1 has recently been given of 
the ility with which General Grant has 
é loyed it for the benefit of his particular 
friends, such as Leet & Co. 

The sword is, in his hands, as congenial an 
instrument as the purse, and that he has used, 
and is using very freely wherever he can safely 
do so—that is, where the substitution of mar- 
tial law for civil law can permit the thievi h 
carpet-bag rer to control the miulit ry district 
and work his will on the votes as well as the 


plunds r of the province intrusted to his t« under 
mercies. 

The framers of our Constitution 
great and good men—never intended that the 
hands of the Chief Magistrate should grasp 
the sword and ¢! and use both for his 
personal benefit and that of his party. 


those 


purse, 


Can any imagination picture George Wash- 
ington or any of the earlier Presidents ac t- 
l resents in money, Louses and lands, trom 
f ( dry Mis merchants, and repi 1g 
t with t ighest of 3in his gift? Can 
any one i! ne Jefferson or Madison—ay, or 
Abraham Lincoln m1 x¢ d up W th Black Fri ay 
rold swindles, Seneca stone quarries or Santo 
Domingo land speculations? 

Nay, further ; can any one suspect one of 
them of using the sword to fill his own 


purse ¢ 
And yet wh 


‘essor of t!] 3¢ 


else do we now see in the suc- 
early Presidents but the most 


shameless self-seeking, the most greedy rapa- 


ity, and the employment of both purse and 
word to perpetuate a condition of tl 4 
which has grown loathsome to the great mass 
of the American people ? 

Let us see that the control of the purse be 
placed in better hands next November ; ani let 
the sword, now that it is no longer need } 
sheathed and set aside, until the vindicatic f 
national honor against a foreign foe shall 


require it to be drawn again. 
But let intrust the command of both 
to hands more clean and more competent to 


than the soldier who, having re- 


us 


use them 
ceived them as the badges of a nation’s grati- 
tude, has proved himself so utterly unworily 
of its confidence. 


TOPICS OF THE TIMES. 

HE Reform movement, radiating from our 
November victory over the Ring in New 
York, and in which FRANK LESLIg’s ILLUS- 

TRATED NEWSPAPER has since taken a lead- 
ing part, is daily assuming larger and wider 
proportions. It has rapidly grown into a great 
national movement, and is rising with the 
resistiess swell of the ocean when its depths 
have been stirred by an earthquake upheaval. 
Not only in the Senate have those dauntiess 
reformers, Schurz, Sumner and Trumbull, in 
trumpet-tones, denounced the larger and moro 
dangerous Ring at Washington, and exposed 
jobbery and rottenness in high places, but the 
people are moving in the same direction, and 
two important conventions already held have 
given life and energy to the Reform Party, 
which this journal was one of the first 
to declare the great need of the country. 
The Missouri Convention did well; it laid 
down a Reform platform, on whose broad basis 
no less an authority than Senator Trumbull de- 
clares he and his friends can safely stand. But 
it went no further, adjourning over until the 
6th of May, to take further action and make its 
nominations. The dismay and excitement its 
action occasioned in the Grant Ring at Wash- 
ington, and the devices adopted to paralyze its 
efforts, were proven by the steps they took t» 
counteract or destroy the effects of this unex- 
pected fire in the rear. But now, following 
closely upon this, has come a second, and even 
more imposing popular nomination. The 
National Labor Convention has not only laid 
down a platform on which the Missouri Liberal 
Republicans can stand, as well as all other Re- 
formers of all parties, but has nominated candi- 
dates for the Presidency and Vice-Presidency, 
who have had the rare good fortune of receiving 
commendation, both from Republican and Dem- 
ocratic journals, as nominations fit and proper 
to be made, in so far as character and capacity 
are concerned. We append two of these 
opinions as signs of the times too significant 
to be passed over in silence. The first is from 
the Tribune : 

“The Labor Convention, held at Columbus on 
the 22d of February, was more fully attended and 
more representative in character than any former 
gathering around a kindred platform. Of the candi- 
dates for President and Vice-President presented 
thereby, it is but simple justice to say that they are 
men of decided ability and of national reputation, 
David H. Davis, of Illinois, the nominee for Presi- 
dent, was of old a Whig, and has been since 1s54a 
Republican. He was Abraham Lincoln’s next friend, 
and was most influential in securing his nomination 
for President at Chicago in 1860.' Mr. Lincoln in 
turn nominated him for a Justice of the United States 
Supreme Court, and he has served in that capacity 
with eminent ability and nsefulness. Joel Parker, the 
nominee for Vice-President, is the present Governor 
of New Jersey, elected last Fall by six thousand ma 
jority, and a lifelong Democrat. Neither of these 
candidates has hitherto been identified with the dis- 
tinctive Labor organization.” 


The second, coming from a Democratic source, 
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nominatinn of Judge Davis, of the St 
( rt By lential candiate by tl National 
I r R rm Convention at Colur t 
pe A gni nee, We are il 1 by I 
legat hat a rances were g n by 
1 the Cincinnati Convention that Judge Davy 
v 1 be acceptable to that body as well as to the ¢ 
d genileman asst d with him as Vi 
Joel Parker, Gove r of New J ey. In 
icket is adopted by May Convention, in 
nati, with any degree of unanimity, it will make 
" lable presentation, and involve a dé of 
I y tine con eration for the forthcoming Repub 
in and Democratic Conventions,” 

Wer chronicled the fact, a short time since, 
that the growing unpopularity of General 
( t's Administration had induced that astute 
Pennsylvania politician, Colonel Forney, to give 
his chief a cut off ¢ e the cold shoulder, as 


in appropriate I n repast. Appre n 
the att on, our t Chi an Pre 
with a desire of returning od for evii, and 
tur yr one cheek when the other was smitten, 
prompUy invited the re ig Collector to dine 
with him at Washi: , and displaying to him 
the fatness of his larder, has doubtless seduced 
him back into his Kitchen Cabinet. For, the 
telegraph il med us last week that our Pre 
lent a to Philade L ) l ( 
the Forney- l Spi ( 1 re irh io! | 
own, and that Simon Cameron had * had 
goose cooked” at that political love-feas 
Now, this thing is certainly ‘*a New Departure” 
in Presidential tac'ics; and in the judgment ot 
people who still preserve some lingering re- 
r for the dignity of that position, must 
appear to be a very undignified proceeding. 
It doubtless must be gratifying to the ex- 
( ‘tor of Philadelphia, and present proprietor 
he Press, to present the President of these 
United States as eating humble pie at his 
estive board. But the question arises whether 
such a spectacle ought to be equally gratifying 
to the people, whose Chief Magistrate he is? 


rhe resort to such small tricks and desperate 
expedients to bring 
sheep, as Forney, proves how much alarmed at 
the defections from Republican ranks even the 
stolid smoker at the White House is beginning 
to be. He has good cause to feel alarmed ; 
and it is not by such tricks as these, or by 


back into the fold a stray | 


| much of the Eton College playing-flelds was sub- 


buying up forty Forneys, that he can regain the | 


ground he has already lost, and is daily losing. 
In truth, such small shifts and devices only 
aggravate the condition of things, bad enough 
already, for popular intelligence sees through 
and scorns them, even though the swallowing of 
the humble pie way save him one partisan and 
one Press. 
bave proved that there 
politician to whom he was ever consistently 


never was but one 


faithful— and that one was himself. The charac- 
ter of his rival, Cameron, is also equally well 
known. He is a good hater, and will never 


forgive an injury. So, in swapping horses in 
Pennsylvania. the President runs the chance of 
being drowned in that stream, in spite of his 
self-imposed humiliation in this ostentatious 
pacification of Forney. 


THE ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER PRESS OF THE 
UNITED STaTES.—Not very many years since 
there was not an illustrated newspaper pub- 
shed in England, and in the United States 
they are a still more modern introduction, 
though at the present time, perhaps, they sur- 
pass those of the Old Country in numbers, if not 
fm quality. FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWsS- 
PAPER was, we believe, the pioneer of this 
class of periodicals, and is still flourishing in 
the midst of its rivals. A very good feature in 
this newspaper is, that it gives a page of re- 
duced views called ‘ Pictorial Spirit of the 
European Press,” which isall that the American 
reader needs, and at the same time saves the 
European readers the annoyance of finding an 
inferior reproduction of some large illustration 
which he had previously seen in the Graphic or 
Iliustra'ed News.—Tribner’s Literary Record 
(London). 





Tom PAINE wrote much that was crude, 
foolish, and offensive, but at the same time 
taught some of the best political common-sense 
and truest Christianity in his generation. The 
cant of denouncing him without reserve will 
ultimately die out. Among some of his enun- 
cilations was this, that only good people were 
immortal, which he supported with the rough 
vigor and humor of which he was master. He 
says in his ** Private Thoughts on a Future 
State”: 

‘One part of the world are not all good alike, nor 
the other part all wicked alike. There are some 
exceedingly good, others exceedingly wicked. There 
is another description of mcn who cannot be ranked 
with either the one or the other. They belong neither 
to the sheep nor the goats ; and there ts still another 
description of them, who are so very insignificant 
both in character and conduct as not to be worth the 
trouble of damning or saving, or of raising from the 
dead. My own opinion is, that those whose lives have 
been spent in doing good and endeavoring to make 


their fellow-mortals happy (/or this is the only way in | 


| road and entered some of the houses, a punt having 


: ‘ | considerable inconvenience by the depth of the water 
The antecedents of Colonel Forney | 


| to the election of a new Speaker. 
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Rehearsing the Queen’s Speech. 





The Que *s speech having been read and formally 
approved by her Majesty at Osborne on Monday, Fev 
ruary 5th, its true rehearsal took place later on the 


same day, and, as is usual, in the private residence of 
the Premier. Our illustration gives us a slight glimpse 
of the interior of this fine house, and represents Mr. 
Gladstone reading the speech to his assembled Ministers 
during the mauvais quart d’heure preceding the first 
official full-dress banquet of the session. The ‘‘ saloon,” 
as it is called, in which the ceremony took place, is a 
comfortably and handsomely furnished apartment of 
rood size, lighted during the day by lunettes in the 
elling, and at night by two richly-clustered and 
rilded chandeliers, It is the smallest of the suite of 
drawing-rooms. This mansion, 
ulthough far surpassed by many more modern ones, 
is really very fine, and docs full justice to the dignity 
of even the Prime Minister of England. 


large and stately 


An Electoral Meeting in Chelsea, London. 

A meeting was recently held in Chelsea, England, 
to denounce the conduct of Sir Charles ‘Dilke, the 
representative of their district in the British Parlia- 
ment. The Radicals got wind, somehow, of the affair, 
entered, en m e, the building where the proceed 
ings were carried on, and drove out the occupants of 

e hall into the street, amidst the greatest confusion 
and uproar, and after a hard fight. The scuffle might 
have had a serious ending for not a few of the par- 
ticipants, had not some one fortunately turned off the 
gas in time. Outside, another scene of disorder was 
transpiring. A large crowd had collected, and were 
hissing the police engaged in ‘preserving order,” 
and were making other noises. They finally went to 
Sir Charles Dilke’s residence, where, after giving him 
three hearty British cheers, they dispersed without | 
further disturbing the peace. | 


} The Tichborne Trial, | 


Our {illustration scarcely needs description. This 
apparently interminable case has attracted so much 
attention on both sides of the Atlantic, that all news- 
paper-readers are comparatively familiar with the 
history of the claimant, and many have, in advance 
of the verdict, made up their minds whether he is 
‘butcher or baronet.” The engraving represents one } 
of the sittings of the court during the progress of the 
trial. 

The Floods in the Thames Valley. 

On the evening of January 27th, ult., the Thames 
Valley was again flooded, in consequence of the great 
quantity of rain which had lately fallen. The boat- 
houses on the Eton shore were washed away, and 


merged. On the south side of the Thames the flood 
spread over the ‘* Goswells”’ and advanced to the 
foot of Cambridge-terrace. The water covered the 


to be used to reach the flooded domiciles and to keep 
up communication. The gasworks and neighboring 
houses were quite surrounded, and all communica 
tion cut off, except by boat, the inmates being put to 


around their habitations. 


Installation of the New Speaker of the 
Iiouse of Commons. 

At the recent meeting of the British Parliament, 
Speaker Denison having resigned the position which 
he had held for so many years, the House proceeded 
The benches were 
well filled. The Chief Clerk, Sir Erskine May, took 
the seat ordinarily occupied by the Chairman of Ways 
and Means when the House is in Committee ; and the 
Sergeant-at-Arms, Lord Charles Russell, in whose 
custody, at the bar, the mace had previously been, | 
advancing with it in his arms—not upon his shoulder | 
—placed it under the table. Mr. Brand entered the 
House and took his seat, according to the custom of a | 
member about to be nominated to the Speakership, | 

| 


upon the front bench below the Ministerial gangway. | 
As soon as the mace had been placed under the table, 
the Premier rose to announce her Majesty’s consent 
that the House should proceed to the election of a 
new Speaker. There was a pause, till the Clerk of 
the Honse rose and pointed to Sir Roundell Palmer, 
who received ageneral cheer. He proceeded to nomi- 
nate Mr. Brand, and his nomination was seconded by 
Mr. Locke-King. Mr. Brand expressed his sense of 
the high honor which it was proposed to confer upon 
him, and his ‘desire to emulate the high character of 
previous speakers. He sat down amid cheering, not 
confined to one side of the House, but naturally 
louder *on the Ministerial side. Sir R. Palmer and 
Mr. Locke-King then left their seats, and, taking the 
Speaker-Elect by the arm, led him to the chair. 
Here, "standing on ‘the dais, Mr. Brand again ex 
pressed his acknowledgments, all the members 
uncovering as a mark of respect while he addressed 
them. The Premier having offered his congratula 
tions to the new Speaker, and expressed confidence 
in his strict impartiality, the house adjourned, 


Aurora Borealis at Paris. 

Our illustration gives an accurate representation of 
the remarkable Aurora Borealis which illumined the 
sky in the vicinity of Paris on the evening of Feb 
ruary 4th, and which attracted much attention, both 
from the people and the French savans, 





Balloon Ascension at Vincennes. 

| Ballooning in France during the siege of Paris ne 
| cessarily became a subject of great interest, and at | 
that time the sum of forty thousand francs was | 
allowed by the Government to M. Dupuy de Lorne, | 
the aeronaut, to enable him to carry on experiments 
in aerial navigation. On the 2d of February last he | 





made an ascension near Vincennes with his new bal- 
loon, which is represented in our engraving, the 
main feature being the attempt to apply the prin- 
ciple of the screw propeller in such a way as to con- 
| trol the course of the balloon. The screws are moved 
by hand, and although the experiment cannot yet be 
pronounced a grand success, yet the inventor, as 
also those who witnessed the ascension, were well 
satisfied with the progress made toward the solution 
of the problem. 


Parisians Reading Notices of the New | 
| Taxes. 

The French Assembly has heen compelled to resort | 
to new devices in the way of taxation, to enable the | 


| From Virtur & YorsTon: 


|} at $2,397,751,500, 


| high rank. 
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lgmen ion, at tf Same t of many taxes on 
articles of ordinary <« ption, such as sugar 
coffee and oil, as well as ¢ the materials and pro- 
ducts of some French manufactures. These imposts 
were at once regarded as special burdens laid upon 
the town population, which more than counter- 


balanced the charges on landed property; and the 
injustice of M. Thiers’s policy was manifest to the 
eyes of Parisian vVDourgeoisie, The official placards 
in the streets of the capital, announeing the imposi- 
tion of the new taxes, were consequently read with 
many expressions of discontent, and our sketch show- 
ing the attitude of some townspeople engaged in dis- 
cussing this unpleasant theme, may help to illustrate 
their present mood and temper, 








BOOK NOTICES. 


Wirtp MEN anp Wrip Breasts; or, SCENES IN 


CAMP AND JUNGLE. By LIEUTENANT-COLONEL 
GORDON CUMMING. New York: Chas. Scribner 
& Co. 

Another volume of Scribner’s “ Library of Travel, 
Exploration and Adventure,” edited by Bayard 
Taylor. Full of adventures with tigers, bears, bulls 
panthers, etc. Of absorbing interest for boys, and 
not without a certain amount of valuable informa- 





|} tion in retation to manners and customs in India and 





A 
the East. Eighteen engravings of hunting scenes, 


France in 1870-71. By Exuior OC. Cownrm. 
New York: Cooper Union. 

Resident in Paris during the two sieges, and wit 
ness of the terrible events resulting from the ignor- 
ance and cruelty of the Communists, Mr, Cowdin has 
been able to throw into his descriptions a vigor and 
particularity that revives unusual interest In @ sub- 
ject now passing rapidly into the domain of history. 


NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 

From T. B. Peterson & Bnros.: **A Noble 
woman,’’ by Mrs. Ann S. Stephens; an elegant 
“dition of ‘‘ Meister Karl’s sketch Book,” by 
Chas, G. Leland; and * Aunt Patty’s Sketch 
Book,’’ by Mrs. Caroline Lee Hentz, 


From Cuas. Sorrpner & Co.: ‘‘ The Wonders 
of Vegetation,” from the French of F, Marion. 
Illustrated. 


From A. S. Barnes & Co.: ‘“‘ The Educational 
Year Book.” 

From McLovexurn Bros.: ** Mother Goose’s 

Melodies Set to Music,”’ 


late numbers of 
‘The Art Journal,’’ with the usual variety of fine 
engravings on wood and steel. 


SCIENTIFIC, 


Tae total value of the metals, coals and 
other minerals raised in Great Britain for 1871 is given 
Of coal was produced 110,431,192 
5 tons upon the produc- 





tons, an increase of 
tion of 1869. Of pig-iron was smelted 5,‘ 
being an increase of 517,758 tons ; and exports of coal 
in 1870 also increased by 742,933 tons. 

Mr. PunsHON, a@ 


merit of having produced 
can secure any required explosive property. 


5 tons, 


Frenchman, 
a gun-cotton in which h 
At the 


same time, he states that the tendency to decompo- | 
sition, and consequently of spontaneous combustion, } 


is removed. This is effected by covering the fibres of 
gun-cotton with sugar, and by impregnating the cot- 
ton with chlorate of potash, or some similar salt, 


DiscoveriIEs which promise to be as inter- 
esting as those of the old lake dwellings in Switzer- 
land have recently been made in the South of France. 
Among the Pyrénées Mountains, at a short distance 
below the surface of the ground, the remains of an- 
cient cities have been found, which are presumed to 
belong to a pre-historic age. The houses are of the 
same character as those of the Swiss lakes. Investi- 
gation3 are making, the result of which has not yet 
been announced, 


Ancient Dentistry.—Caselius was a dent- 
ist in the reign of the Roman triumvirs, and gold 
was used in filling. But nearly 500 B.c. gold was thus 
used, and gold wire was employed to hold artificial 
teeth in position, and it does not seem to have been a 
new art. A fragment of the tenth of the Roman 
tables, 450 B.c., has reference to preventing the burial 
of any gold with the dead except that bound round 
the teeth. Herodotus declares that the Egyptians had 
a knowledge of the diseases of the teeth and their 
treatment 2000 B.C. 


A sHorT time since a commission appointed 
by the Iron and Steel Institute of Great Britain visited 
America, for the purpose of examining into the 
merits of Danks’s Rotary Puddling Furnace. The 
gentlemen forming that commission have returned to 
England and made their report. Their experiments 
have been made on a large scale, and repeated under 
several variations in the conditions. They appear to 
have demonstrated that mechanical puddling is suc 
cessfully carried out, and that it gives much better 
resu:ts than ordinary hand puddling. The quality of 


| iron is improved and the produce increased. 


Aut hail to electricity! Not content with 
the blessing it has already conferred upon the world, 
it has achieved a new triumph. Already employed 
to restore vigor to gouty limbs of decr , 
a French physician has recently shown that elect 
is an efficient remedy for the evil effects of exces 
drinking on the human nose. Dr. Bernier claims 
that by the application of an electric current to noses 





even of the most Bacchanalian hue, the flesh may be | 
made “to become again as the flesh of a little child ;’? | 


and he supports his assertion by acure performed on 
the proboscis of a patient of his own, a woman (let it 
be told in awhisper); and not only that, but one of 
A pocket battery wil! prove as great a 
necessity and almost as valuable as a pocketbook ; 
and no longer need the tippler, of high rank or low 


| degree, carry a lighthouse about with him, or bear | 


an appendage that has no faint resemblance to the 
last or the first ‘‘ rose of Summer,” 


claims the | 


epit bon vivants, | 
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(;rand Duke arrived at Hava Febe 
I v2 
> int Boston Corsert, tl er of 
Wilkes Booth, lead 
A TUNN inder the M near 
I 1 is talked of 
| af } y 
~. has received ten offers 
of irria Ww n a year 
( James Ricuarpson, the well-known 
English architect, is dead. 
Prince Orto, brother of the King of 
| Bavaria, has become insane. 
LeGranGce, Chief of the Political Police 


under the Empire, is in Paris 
Tue New York Custom House investigation 
will be resumed in Washington, “ 


Louis Napo.eon has been denied permis- 
sion to sojourn a short time in Italy, 





A youna lady in Detroit has made a collec- 
tion of two hundred and ten wishbones. 
THE Senate and House of Illinois have 
passed the bill for suppressing gambling. 
Vicar-GeneraL Coskery, of Baltimore, hag 
s00n followed Archbishop Spalding in death. 
A Connecticut man has named a prize 
rooster Robinson, because Robinson Cru 
InstkaAD Of a curt the G 1 Opera 
House at Paris is fitted with a gigan ror. 
Two CHAIRS W ce nged to Benes 
dict Arnold sold for $1,275 each, at St. Johns, N. B.  } 
Queen Vicrorta is g r to G y ta 
visit her daughter, the wife of the Prince Imperial j 
Tue Pope watts the French bi! td 
support the Count de Chambord for ruler of I i 
Mi 3 W TAMS, the ! V city-pnl if 
Springficld, Mass., is vaccinating the school lrele 
Tue Emperor of Austria has cont ted 
100,000 francs to rehabilitate the Museum « 
The Count pE CHamBorp is made ate 
rangements for a temporary resid at the Hague. 
BARON vOoN OFrensera, the new R 2 


Minister to the United States, has left for his post of 
| 


auly. 





GERMANY will allow a discount of five pee 
cent. on all payments of the milliards made ig 
advance. : 

Mary Harris, who shot Burr 


hs ? 

Treasury clerk, some years ago, has become a raving 
maniac, 

THE Japane se 


Embassy presented Mavor 


Medill with the sum of $5,000 for the relief of the poo 
of Chicago. 
NatcHez is the only ci in the world 


which has nearly ten tho isand inhabitants and not a 
single hotel. 

Bisuop Stevens, of Pennsylvania, was pre- 
sen’ at the thanksgiving services in St. Paul’s Cathee 
dral, London. 

Gossip has it that General Belknap, the 
Secretary of War, will marry the widow Mrs. Bowers, 
his sister-in-law. 

THE committee of the Assembly has re~ 
ported in favor of the restoration of their property to 
the UOricans Princes, 

A CONNECTI 
| straw upon his barn, b 
way the wind blows.” 

| Yr 

} { poy attempted to kill Victoria on the 
“Yul ult., with a pistol that wasn’t loaded, and couldn’t 
go olf if fully charged. 





uT farmer has put a bundle of 
ause “straws show which 








Tue Prussian Ambassador at Paris is neg 
French Government for the return of 


ro- 





tiating with th 
tbe Polish emigrants, 
Tue Princess Henrietta of Sleswick-Hol- 


| 
| Toe 
| stein has accepted an offer of marriage from Professor 
| Esmarck, M.D., in Kiel, 

| " . 

OverRtwo million photographs of Monseigneur 
Darboy, Archbishop of Paris, shot by the Communists, 
lave been sold in Paris. 

Tue mission of Prince Frederick Char'es 
of Prussia is to bring about an alliance between Ger- 
many, Austria and italy. 

A Rvusstan spy has been detected at Lem- 
berg, Austria, sketching the fortifications, and con- 
demned to a year’s imprisonment, 

‘THREE more men-of-war have been fitted out 
to cruise in the British Channel to guard the coast 
against a Bonapartist expedition, 


THE indemnity fund, which the Japanese 
Imperial Government was required to pay us some 
years ago, will be paid in April or May. 


Tue clock at the English Parliament I{ouse 
is the largest one in the world. he four us of 
this clock are each twenty-two feet in diameter. 

ay 


Tue Prince de Joinville has been r 
istated in his rank as admiral in the navy, and the 
Duké’d’Aumale in his military rank as general. 

Mrs. Connor, a venerable Irishwoman,. who 
has kept a cake-stand at Nassau and Fulton Stricts 
for maby years, died a few days ago, leaving $10,000 


AMBASSADOR Mort 18 
memento Moris fro ! 
want tob 
in Japan. 


pestered with litt! 
i iltitudinous maiden 
> anything from teachers to Treasury clerks 





Josuva RLAIN, Presid 0 
Bowdoin n elected, by a concurrent 
egislative vote, Major-General of the Volunteer Militia 
Ol Maine 


NAPIER Governor of M vdras. w 
soon put in a Napierance at Calcutta, whe'e he will 
trol until the Earl of 








assume ¢c 


shall arrive. 


Mayo’s 8s .ccessor 


An ex-prefect of the Department of Kure 
has been tried for misappropriating 20,000 fr 8, 
contributed by the Lancashire operatives for the re 
lief of France after the war. 


A GRAND ball was given at the Germa 
Embassy, St. Petersburg, February 29th, \ 1 was 
attended by the Emperor and the Archiukes, all 
wearing the German uniform, 


M. Conti, the late 





ue last act of Privates 


Secr of Napoleon IIL, was to send at ram te 
his old master at Chiselhurst, saying that he diea 
| faithful to the Imperial cause, 

Tre thanksgiving services for the restor 
| tion to heaith of the Prince of Wales were atten ied 


j bers of the royal family now in Berlin, 


by his Majesty the Emperor Wil'iain and all the mem, 
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The Pictoriai Spirit of the Illustrated European Press.—Sce Paecepine Pacr. 
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ENGLAND.—FLOODS IN THE THAMES VALLEY AT WINDSOR AND ETON. FRANCE.— PARISIANS READING THE NOTICES OF THE NEW TAXES. 








Marca 16, 1872 


.L.USEUM 


NA TURAE 
HISTORY 
VE Spring Recep- 
tion at the Ameri 
can Museum of 
Natukal History, in the 
old Arsenal building, 


Central Park, was, like 
its predecessors, an ¢x- 
ceedingly interesting 
occasion, 

[The progress of this 


institution has been 
watched with anxious 
sympathy by thousands 
of scientific and educa- 
ted persons, 

None could reasona- 
bly question the value 
of the instruction afford- 
ed by the display of curi- 
osities. That the move- 
ment should fail, though 
far from being probable, 
was yet a subject of 
nore thought than is 
nsually given to public 
treats of its character. 

And it is the highest 
compliment to the intel- 
ligence, experience, 

ood taste and liberality 
of the trustees, to ac- 
l:nowledge, in which all 

ho attended the last 
reception must join, 
that the Museum is now 
established beyond the 
poorest shadow of a 
doubt. 

We do not see how 
any one can fail to re- 
ecive  remunerative 
pleasure during a visit. 
Tie collection is far 
more comprehensive 
than one would imagine 
from @ cursory view, 
equally varied in the re- 
presentations of sub- 
jects and countries. 
New attractions are be- 
ing constantly classified 
and exposed to exhibi- 
tion, and in afew weeks 
it is expected a collec- 
tion of curiosities that 
has never been viewed 
by the public will be ar- 
ranged for general ex- 
amination. 

The reception was at- 
tended by a very large 
company of our most 
distinguished citizens ; 
and it was quite re- 
freshing to note the 
animated discussions be- 
tween scientific gentle- 
men and those of the 
bar ; between professors 
of languages and officers 
of the army and navy ; 
between singers, au- 
thors, artists, clergy- 
men and acquaintances 
of the most opposite 
profession. Woman's 
cheery voice gave confi- 
dent expressions to crit- 
icism and explanation ; 
and all the guests par- 
took eagerly of the rich 
fruits of knowledge so 
ucceptably arranged. 


ee a ne 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Lir.. SKETCHES IN THE METROPOLIS.—OUR HOMELE-S POOR—EALLY MORNING IN DONOVAN LANE, NEAR THE FIVE POINTS. 


OUR HOMELESS POOR; 











AN (rt 


Wi ‘HOW THE OTHER HALF OF 
THE WORLD LIVES.” 


E34. 
LODGING-HOUSES. 

MRS, HURLEY’S LODGING-HOUSE AGAIN, 

EFORE leaving Mrs. Hurley’s house, the 
B artist took a sketch of this woman, who is 

in fact a sort of autocrat among the lodg- 
ing-house keepers of the neighborhood. Her 
rooms are always crowded with customers, 
many of them coming night after night in 
search of this poor semblance of a home they 
afford. The woman herself seems kindly and 
cordial. Many expressions of gratitude for her 
goodness reached us from the inmates we con- 
versed with. 

One thing is certain: her own life is no bet- 
ter than that of her inmates. She sleeps in 
the same room, and, so far as we could dis- 
cover, only possessed the advantage, as far as 
comfort went, of being looked up to as the 
mistress of the establishment. Her means of 
support, and of profit if any was made, lay in 
the number of her beds, which were crowded 
into every foot of available space to be ob- 
tained in the dwelling. 

One or two characters that we met here are 
well worthy of notice, and can hardly be passed 
over, where a perfect description of the house 
and its imates is to be given. 

On our first entrance into the upper apart- 
ment, given exclusively to females, a young 
and not uncomely woman sprang up in evident 
frig|it, and seemed about to escape from the 
presence of the officer ; but when he spoke to 
her kindly, and told her that everything was \ 
right—it was only friends that were coming— \ 
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our progress with keen 
interest, as if she were 
hot yet quite certain of 
our purpose in coming 
there, 

In the same bed with 
this young woman was 
& pale-faced, flaxen- 
haired child, perhaps a 
year and a half old, 
which she claimed as 
her own. Behind this 
little creature, crowded 
close to the wall, which 
She leaned against in 
sitting up, was the 
hardest, most dissipated 
and forsaken-looking 
creature that ever drove 
charity out of a human 
heart. Her face purple, 
and her eyes bleared 
with hard drinking ; her 
dirty hands hard as iron, 
and her body clothed in 
rags that shook as she 
moved, this creature 
leaned against the quiv- 
ering and broken plas- 
ter of the wall, the best 
companion poverty had 
given that woman of 
twenty-three. There 
her innocent chiid sat 
up between the two, 
clapped his little hands 
and laughed when the 
light shone on him, as 
if that squalid bed had 
been a couch of down, 
and the room a chan- 
ber inthe Fifth Avenue. 

* What !—you here? 
I ought to know you,” 
said the captain, as the 
light fell on that gaunt 
woman, who huddled 
herself close up to the 
wall to avoid his obser- 
vation. 

A hoarse, loud, fear- 
fully repulsive laugh 
made half the wretched 
inmates of the room 
start up in bed. 

* Know me ?—every- 
body knows me ; I can’t 
hide myself; they will 
find me out.” The voice 
in which she said this 
was more revolting than 
the laugh, which nw 
ended in a low whine, 
at which the child got 
frightened, and began 
to whimper. 

‘* Hush up,” says she, 
breaking into another 
howling laugh. ‘‘ You’ve 
got nothing to do with 
it—it’s me they’re al- 
ways a-hunting after.” 

‘*Have you been to 
the Bucket-shop late- 
ly ?” asked the captain. 

“No; I haven’t been 
there in a good while. 
They don’t give what 
one wants there with- 
out money. I wish they 
would.” 

“So you can’t get 
money ?” 

The woman of the 
house answered for 
her. 

‘- No,” she said. ‘‘She 
is one that I have let 





she drew the dirty comforter up to her throat, 
aud. resting her head on the board that sepa- OUR HOMELESS POOR.—MRS, BUCKLEY, PROPRIETR'SS OF ONE OF THE 
rated her miserable bed from tbe next, watched PRINCIPAL CHEAP LODGING-HOUSES IN THE FOURTH ‘WARD, 


OUR HOMELESS POOR.—MRS. HURLEY, PROPRIETRESS (F ONE OF THE 
PRINCIPAL CHEAP LODCING-LOUSES IN WATLR t2REET. 





yr notuine. pSulie- 


sleep here @ icw igus I iC 
times she works about a little. 

this time the young woman was resting 
“ad on the edge of head-bourd, appa- 
but little shocked by her be dtellow ; for 
she answered 


he 


she was herself addressed, 
he questions put to her cheerfully. 

‘“ Are you well?” 

‘ No, ma’am—not very.” 

‘‘Whose child is that ?” 

My own.” 

**Can you sew 

“7 can sew a little. 
me?” 

‘6 What do you wish ?” 

‘*T have no clothing.” 

** No clothing ?” 

** Nothing for this weather.” 

“Are you strong enough to walk and go 
about ” 

“Oh, yes, ma’am.” 


9” 


6] will see if I can get you s*me clothes.” 


What are you charged a night fori dging ?” 
‘Twenty cents a night.” 
Mrs. Hurley—‘‘I pay $40 a month for this 
house, and have to charge twenty-five cents 


where one hasa bed, and twenty whentwo sleep 
together. When more sleep together, I charge 
ten cents a piece. Sometimes I only get 


fifteen, sometimes ten, sometimes nothing.” 
** Do you give them food ?” 
‘TI have none. Don’t have enough for my- 
self. They can get it across the street.” 
**Can’t you make enough to support you ?” 


Say, lady, can you nelp | 


FRANK Lisi: 


+} } ¢ 


she answered, wheel- 


5 ILLUSTRATED 


| **On, not in the ieast, 
ing square round and planting her naked feet 
on the flo apparently rather delighted with 
the complime! fa rtrait 


While the sketch went on, we kept asking 
questions, 

** How long have you been in this country ad 

** Thirty or forty years.” 

** Where were you born ?” 

** Born, is it? In Ireland 

‘“*In what part ?” 

‘* Near Philadelphia.” 

‘Exactly. And you have been in business 

here a long time ?” 

‘“*Oh, yes ; everybody knows me.” 

Leaving the old woman to the luxury of bak- 
| ing her bare feet on the stove-hearth again, we 
| betook ourselves to the carriage, and drove 

into the Sixth Precinct, getting out in the 
neighborhood of Baxter Street—a region that 
many of us, bred and born in New York, had 
never seen before. Here Mr. George Van Bus- 
kirk, a detective, took charge of our party, and 
two extra policemen walked within sight—a 
proceeding that was not calculated to give usa 
hilarious sense of the neighborhood we were 
entering. Never within our remembrance 
have we seen a place that had so many sharp 


” 


angles and narrow, almost interminable lanes, | 


Into one of these we plunged, double file, 
lighted dimly forward by the policeman’s lan- 
tern, along a gutter of melted mud and snow 
meandering down the broken cobble-stones in 
the centre. Never, we fancy, did even that 


‘‘ Well, ma’am, I contrive to make a miserable | gloomy spot witness a group that seemed more 


living.” 

Here the conversation was again addressed 
to the young woman. 

‘‘ How long have you been here ?” 

**Two months.” 

** What clothes have you ?” 

*T haven’t much.” 

** Haven’t you a change ?” 

** No, ma’am.” 

“Could you keep clothes ; have you a place 
for them ?” 

‘¢Oh, yes. If I bad anything I could keep it.” 

‘+ How old are you ?” 

‘“* Well, I guess I must be about twenty-three 
years old.” 

‘Is your husband dead ?” 

‘“* Yes, ma’am.” 

* How long?” 

‘¢ Three months.” 

**Do you go about during the day-time ?” 


“Yes. Every day, selling apples, candy and 
oranges. My last oranges were sour, and I 


couldn't sell any.” 
‘What do you do with the baby when you're 
out ?” 
“Mrs. Hurley keeps the child for me.” 
From Mrs. Hurley’s lodging-house we pro- 
ceeded to that of 
MRS. MARA’S, 


in the neighborhood. This was in a cellar far 
underground, which was reached by a flight 
of broken stone steps, rendered so danger- 
ous by accumulations of ice, that it was for- 
tunate only the gentlemen of our party 
wished to pass them. The low, narrow room 
we entered was crowded full of beds, and one 
side was lined with side-bunks, in which old 
men—some cripples, some blind—were lying. 
The beds were huddled close together, and 
were in no better conuition than those of Mary 
Hurley’s; some of them were nothing but pack- 
ing-cases laid together, with logs of wood for 
bolsters. A smoky light pervaded the cellar, 
and everything was dreary, dirty and heart- 
sickening. 

The man and woman who kept this cellar 
were good-natured and garrulous. On looking 
around at the wretched sleepers, some of us 
observed to the woman: 

‘‘You are pretty full to-night.” 

‘Yes; I’ve more here now than usual.” 

“You all make money, I suppose ?” 

*’Oh, we are making money very fast !” she 
answered with a laugh. 

* How many beds have you ?” 

‘ Eleven.” 

‘** How many can you accommodate ?” 

Well, it’s hard to tell. Folks ain't reg’lar ; 
sometimes they promise to come, and then they 
don’t.” 

“Do you have women ?” 

‘*No ; I don’t keep women at all. 

** How many children have you ?” 

**T am the mother of fifteen children, and 
eight or nine of them are living—some work- 
ing, and some unable to clothe themselves. 

From this lodging-house we went to one of 
some repute, as among the better class, at the 
corner of Batavia and New Chambers treets, 
kept by MRS, BUCKLEY. 

Mrs. Buckley’s establishment is partly under- 
ground, and had been a rather popular place 


| 


cautiously bent on some secret crime than our 
party must have presented that night, as it 
crept, Indian file, on each side this gutter, with 
the lantern throwing out lurid gleams on the 
black and broken walls each side. Now and 


peared like a shadow in the darkness. 
After proceeding in this way for what seemed 





court represented in the engraving of this 
week, and a more heaven-forsaken place it has 
never been our ill luck to see. 


then a dark figure met us, and pressed itself 
against the wall as we passed by, then disap- | 


a dreary and long time, we came out upon the | 


NEWSPAPER. 


which had seized him was fully developed—it 
was cholera, 

I cannot go through the details of those two 
days; even now it unnerves me to re all their 
suffering. I have borne a great deal of trouble 
since then, and passed through very black 
waters, but I can look back on it all with more 
calmness than I can on that first grief of my 
girlhood, the loss of the ove human being 


whom I had to love and reverence. 





From the first, Mr. Ramsay was convinced of 
the hopelessness of his case, and while 3 
mind was still clear, he hastened, with the 
thoughtfulness and care which made him so 
different from other men, to arrange tor my 
present desolation and my tuture wellare, 

We sent for the American consul, a kind, 
generous man, but while they were settling 
jlans for my going back to our native country, 
an incident occurred which changed them, 

An old sea-captain whom Mr. Ramsay had 
known and betriended was at Leghorn, and 
chaneed to learn of his illness. He came at 
once to the hotel where we were stopping. 

Hie was about to sail for New York with his 
cargo. He had taken but one passenger, and 
could make every arrangement tor my comfort 
on board his vessel It was decided that I 
should return under , instead naking 
| the journey to England, and p:oceeuing trom 
thence by steamer. 

l was eighteen years old, and l a twelve- 


month must elapse before the time appointed 
in my tather’s will for my majority would 
arrive. During that period | should be obliged 
to live with my other guerdian, whom I did 
not remember ever to have seen. The letters 
Mr. Ramsay dictated to America wouldc reach 


there long before I could, so Lthaton my landing 
everything would be prepared for my reception. 


I say he setiled all tiose details with the 
utmost clearness and decision, but I was sv 
nearly wild with grief that I could realize 


} and understand nothing except the one black 


This is what | 


we saw: Jagged walls, broken steps, a pave- | 


ment torn up and shattered, here and there a 
faint glimmer of ligbt through some crevice or 
broken window, scarcely solid ground enough for 
a foothold anywhere, desolation on everyside. 

A great pool of dirty water and deceitful 
ice lay in the centre of this squalid court, which 
crept up to the walls oi the houses in treach- 


| forward. One of our party made a false step 
| and went up to his knees in this reeking slush, 
while the rest crept closer to the walls, and at 
last reached the mouth of Donovan Lane. 

What we saw there will be contained in an- 
other issue, as the large picture which will give 
it to the reader requires time for a perfect 
vumpleuol, 








MY GUARDIAN’S SON. 


BY 
FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 


CHAPTER I. 


WAS to set forth from that foreign port and 
| undertake the homeward voyage alone, or 

at Jeast with only the care and sympathy 
which my frigh+cued Old quadroon servant could 
afford. I might more correctly have said 
occupation instead of empleying the words I 
did, for she gave me almost as much as a 
timid child would have done, 

I shall tell you very briefly the incidents 
which preceded that journey. 
the utmost importance in my life—they have 
cast their influence upon all this later time— 
but they are painful to record, and I need not 
linger over them, as they made only the 


the next long, long months were enacted. 

I bad beem traveling for several years in 
Europe with my guardian, I, Eleanor Vaughn, 
who had never known what it was to have 
father, mother, or any other family ties, though 


too happy greatly to miss them. 
We had wandered about 
months, and my guardian wished to run over 


some friends who had estabiished themselves 
in a villa in the vicinity of Marseilles, to pass 
the Spring and Summer. 

So we went down to Leghorn in order to 
| take the steamer when it touched at that port. 
I never saw Mr. Ramsay in such spiriis and 
anticipating such pleasure as he did in regard 
to that trip. The people we were going to 
visit were Americans—old friends of his whom 
| he had not seen fur years, except during a few 





of resort, but we found the beds empty and | days the previous year, when we chanced to 


tolerably clean. Only two women were visible. 


meet them in Paris. lie talked about it in- 


One, a very old and talkative institution, who | cessantly for days before we started, and 


owned the premises, sat by a well-heated stove, 


hurried me more in my preparations than I 


with her bare feet on the hearth, and an old | exactly liked, for I was loth to leave my beau- 


fragment of shawl over her shoulders, 


| ful Florence. It secmed more like home to 


‘“Why, mother,” said the captain, ‘ you! me than any other place, for it bad been our 
headquarters when we first came abroad, years | 
The old woman wheeled round in her chair | before, while I was a mere child. 

But I am glad to recollect that I kept my | 


haven’t many lodgers to-night.” 


as she answered : 

‘“*T don’t keep boarders. 
lives with me. 
lodgers, because I’m getting too old.” 

“* Well, 
up?” 

“Yes, I have a few shillings put by. I’ve 
just enougb to bury me decentiy, so I shall 
keep out of Mr. Kelloch’s hands.” 

lier daughter stated that the times were un- 


My daughter here 


impatience to myself. 
| pleasure, that I could not be selfish enough to 


my cherished projects for the Summer. 

We left Florence one beautiful morning, and 
when we reached Leghorn, found ourselves in 
advance of the steamer. 
forty-eight hours afier, but before that, my 


erous flows, thus endangering every footstep | 





They were of | 


groundwork on which the strange events of | 


in the affection of my one friend I had been | 


Italy for many | 


to the South of France for a few weeks, to visit | 





It was so seldom that | 
You see, I can’t very well keep | my guardian proposed anything for his own 


I suppose you’ve got something lald | murmur at this plan, evenfif it did go against 


The boat arrived 


usually hard, and that Mr, Kelloch had refused | dear old Allan Ramsay had gone forth into tle | 


to give them any more money. ‘He was willing 
to supply coal, where it was required, but 
woulun’t give another cent of money.” 
“Would you mind turning a litile more this 
way ?” d our artist, who had been busy 


brightness of eternity, and I was alone in that 
foreign land with my helplessness and my 
griet, fully realizing for the first time in my 
life that I was indeed an orphan. 


Mr. Ramsay was not well when we left 


sketching the old woman, wiile the rest of us _ Florence, but by the time our short journey of | 


conversed with her, 


i five Lows was at an end, the fatal disease 


horror, that I was to lose my tried friend and 
patient guide. | 

Mr. Ramsay’s sufferings were very great, but 
to the last his mental strength combated them 
successfully ; to the last he could soothe and 
comfort me, looking death in the face with the 
sereniily of a man whose soul had never 
faltered from the narrow path that now grew 
peaceful with gleams from the eternal radiance 
to which he was going forward. 

Do not ask me to tell you more; I must 
close that record here. The sunset of the 
second day faded, and with its latest brightness 
Allan Ramsay’s puriiied spirit went forth into 
the Hereaiter, my name the last words upon his 
lips, coupled with broken prayers and holy 
thanksgiving. 

They carried me from the room, in that 
merciful unconsciousness whivu comes when 
neither or body can endure longer. 
Suffering and grief are common enough in this 
poor world, There is not one of you but can 
look back upon a similar era in your own lives, 
and pity me in that season of trial and 
desolation. 

Two days after, I stood upon the deck of the 
homeward.bound ship, and saw the sun bury 
its last glories in the rainvow-tinted sea, while 
the beautiful shores of Italy faded slowiy 
irom my sight. 

Old Captain Sykes was very kind to me; he 
appropriated a c.bin to my use; he petted me, 
end made wiucn Of me, all the while regarding 
me with a sort oi pity and astonishment, as he 
might have looked at some poor little bird that 
had exhausied itself with a long flight and 
fallen helpless upon the deck, 

Old Teresa was sea-sick from the moment 
she went on board, and never dreamed of re- 
covering during the whole voyage, so you can 
imagine how much comfort or service she was 
able to render me. 

I sat on deck in the balmy evening and 
watched ihe moon rise above the waters, feel- 
ing for the first time a sort of repose steal over 
the poignancy of my grief in the entire quiet of 
the scene. 

Walking up and down near my settee, I saw 
the other passenger, but he did not approach 
me or appear to nolice my presence. I could 
see Lis face distinctly in the moonlight, that 
sad, noble face, from which some terrible shock 
had blotted youth out ior ever. I regarded 
him with a vague wonder and the feeling of 
sympathy we have for others’ pain when our 
hearts are softened by afiliction. 

He was rather under the medium height, his 
form slight and graceful, but with a certain 
manly strength visible in every outline and 
movement. He looked about twenty-five, and 
I could fancy how fresh and boyish the face had 
been, until some great trouble had dimmed it 
into the sorrowful patience it wore now. 

His complexion was fair and pale; the mouth, 
shaded by a light, silky mustache, was sweet 
and gentile as a woman’s; the brow full and 
broad, crowned with those lovely brown locks 
which light up in the sun as if golden threads 
were imprisoned among them; but it was the 
eyes which made the chief glory of the coun- 
tenance — wonderful gray eyes, that would 
express every variation of feeling, eloquent 
with tenderness and soulful light, but always 
haunted and softened by that deep sorrow 
which lay like a sbadow on his face. 

The captain had told me that his name was 
Robert Gray, but he told me very little else 
about him, and I judged that they were 
strangers until he persuaded kind old Sykes to 
give him a berth in his ship. 

The tirst days passed, and my life settled into 
the routine it must follow for the next two 
months. I had old Teresa to nurse, my books 
to read, my work to occupy me; but, oh, I had 
a sterner companion than any of those—my | 
dark, heavy sorrow, that never left my side for 
an instant, never released my heart from its icy 
glasp. 

One evening I was going on deck, when Mr. 
Gray came iorward and assisted me. It was 
the first time he had spoken, but from that | 
moment 1 wus no longer ulone, \ 


mind 








I cannot stop to describe that voyage to you 


or the progress of our acquaintance, which 
went rapidly on till lseemed to have known 
him for years, instead of weeks, 

We were as much thrown upon each other’s 
companionship as ll We had bee entirely by 
ourselves in that vessel. Heread lo me, talked 


to me, sang old songs in his low tenor vo 
and unconsciously the bright links of the 
soluble chain were forged 


ihdis- 


Siowly the golden days passed; regret for 
my guardian was strong enough and bitter 
enough still in my heart, heaven knows; but I 
had found some one who could understand my 


feelings and who knew how to soothe my weary 
restlessness, 


Do not think me bold or unwomanly because 





I allow you to discover how soon w became 
lriends ; if you have ever made a long sea voy- 
age, you know how qui ¥y acquain t rings 
up between strangers t owh together In 
that miniature world 5 and J uber, too, ho 
utterly solitary I was, with every facully 
weakened and oppressed by that first terribie 
sorrow, 

I must soon have told him the bi happy 
story of my life, but I lear only general de- 
t s concerping his. I th ; very little 
i it that; I went on t! the golden days 
like a person lost in e charmed dream, l 
when l roused myselt intervals, it was only 
to struggle with 1 i 

I could apm 
of his mind, t 
receiveu, Uul 
a thoughts 
each otier thoro 
that the blow whicl ; 
his face and lett m 4 1 
perience, lay between us always like as Ww, 
which I could never cross. 

He said only: 

*T cannot talk to you of myself; a great 
shock has flung my iife for ever out of its old 
channel—left me friendless, homeless, even 
nameless. I must say no more. For these 
weeks let us be frienus. When they close, I 


shall pass out of your path forever, Trust me, 
confide in me till then.” 

And I listened and accepted his bond, not 
able to comprehend the pang which wrung my 
heart at his words, closing my eyes to tie 


| future, confining my soul to the golden round 


of those days. 

The weeks glided on; eicht quiet 
weeks, with no event to break their monotony, 
which had grown so dear to me, and 
my spirit into such a Summer calin. 

The last day came. I knew when I woke In 
the morning that by the time sun set we 
should be in sight of land; the life of those 
brief weeks would be over. 1 realized then 
what they had been to me. 

When I went on deck I found the sky and 
ocean blended in a dense mist, which shrouded 
the vessel so completely that 1 could only see a 
few feet in advance. The captain met me and 
sent me down-stairs, saying that I would get 
cold. He called Robert Gray to go back to the 
saloon with me, and added some words, which 
I did not catch. I knew later what they must 
have meant. 

The mist appeared to deepen as the hours 
wore on. I conld hear the warning-bell ring 
dismally, and at intervals a gun was fired, 
answered occasionally by a dull roar, which 
proved that some other ship was near us in the 
gloom, 

I did not think of danger. Robert Gray gave 
me no time for that, nor would he permit me 
to grow sad by remembering how soon our 
companionship was to end. He exerted all his 
wonderful powers, and held my soul in thrall ; 
whatever anxiety he endured, whatever pain 
he suffered, was hidden completely, 

I passed the whole day in the little saloon. 
I knew there was great confusion on deck, but 
whenever the captain came down, it was with 
cheerful words, and I had no thought of fear. 

In the afternoon the wind rose suddenly, 
rocking the old ship wildly to and tro, and 
moaning frantically across the troubled sea. 
Still Robert Gray reassured me, but the storm 
increased to such violence that it was impossi- 
ble longer to turn from the peril which began 
to menace us, f 

The rain fell in heavy sheets across the drift- 
ing fog. When I looked out through the port- 
holes | could see the water lashed into foam by 
the tury of the blast, which pealed like cannon 
overhead, and drove the ship madly on in its 
path. 

‘** Are you frightened ?” Robert Gray asked. 

I shook my head. 

“There is great danger, I know,” I said; 
‘*but I am not frightened. If my life is to end 
here, I know it is for the best.” 

A strange expression came over his fuce ; an 
eager light shot into his eyes, and I cried out 
suddenly : 

‘*You would be glad to die—glad to go with 
the last of our Summer days.” 

‘If God pleased,” he said, impetuously ; ‘I 
should go with you.” 

He checked himself; he had never spoken 
one word of love to me, but I read his heart 
then. 

Old Teresa woke up crying and wailing, and 
we were both occupied for some time in trying 
to quiet her. 

The tempest increased to its most fearful 
violence. Through the howling of the blast I 
could at times hear the captain thundering 
orders, and I knew by the confusion that the 
frightened Italian sailors, whom he had been 
forced to ship at Leghorn, were utterly un- 
manned by the peril. 

The moments passed ; the horror and tumult 
increased ; the vessel rocked so thet Gray was 
holding me in his arms—old Teresa clinging 
to our feet in wild (error; but through it all 
his whispered words kept a strange serenity in 
my soul, 

There was a sudden crash; a dull roar. I 
knew that a mast had given way. 
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“Tn on deck,” I said. “Iwillgo. If 
it is deat t me meet it in the free air,’ 

He wrapped me in a cloak and earri l meup 
the gangway, Olu Leresa following with dismal 
cries 

I f I 1 lifted; I could see the waves 
re y | hizh; @ long sweep of rocky 
gh view, toward which we were dash- 
in es é 

In t the ship had been driven far out 
of |.er course, and the wind had forced her on 
toward that deadly per 

The | pal mast was overboard. Closely 
yeeted, the poor craft plungs lon, The ¢ ts I 
was standing in gloomy helplessness, with his 
eyes fixed sometimes on the shore, sometimes 
wandering toward the frightened sailors, who 
were | rendering any assistance if it could 


uched on their knees 
patron saints in the 


have been of avail, c1 
and praying to thell 


frenzy. 

rhe captain saw us, and cried: 

“God n, go down !” 

But I paid no attention ; I clung sil ntly to 
Robert Gray, while the blast swayed us to and 
fl king out over the dread waste of wa- 
ters, with Teresa lying in blind helplessness at 
Ny [ec 

| death !” I whispered ‘| ( 

o° Ay ou ff ened, Ele; r ?”? 

It y the I { e he had ever called me 
by m ume even in that moment the word 
thri my inmost soul. 

‘eh i answered ; ‘**no; the life beyond is 
better.” | 

oO e swept toward our new danger, amid | § 
th y of the storm, while the troubled crim- 
r > £ gle 1 fitfully over the 
Walt , and kindled them i » flame, 

Crouched on the deck, Kobert Gray was 
clasping me to h heart and uttering words 
wl 1 made me oblivious to all around. 

**] may teli you!” he cried.” ‘I never 
thought to eak, but in this last hour J am 
free! I love you, Eleanor—I love you! We 


shal] ¢o into eternity together. I may claim 
you there—mine for ever! Speak, Eleanor, do 
you love me al 

My soul lifted itself far above the horror of 
the scene. I cried out: 

‘**] do love you! Better death than the 
gepal n which this life held in store.” 

“God is very good,” he murmured. 
nor, Eleanor !” 

‘*Hold me close,” I said; ‘the vessel reels | 
80 we shliall be separated.” | 

“There is no power in the storm strong | 
he answered ; ‘tat least we 


** Elea- 


enough for that,’ 
shall go into eternity together,” 

After that, there was no time for connected 
conversation ; a stronger billow lifted the ves- 
sel almost from the water, and bore us closer 
upon the rocks. 

I heard the captain’s voice. 
were trying toleta boatdown. Robert had left 
me, and was aiding in the task ; but there I lay, 
remembering only that I should go forth to the | 
new existence side by side with him I loved. | 

I cannot describe the whirl of the next mo- 
ments. Amid the horror of the storm a boat | 
was lowered ; I was placed in it, with Teresa | 
lying senseless on my lap. I knew that we 
were struggling toward the shore, beaten about | 
by the wind and tossed fearfully by the waves, | 
which leaped around us like ravenous wolves. 

I could hear Robert Gray’s voice—could see 
him toiling at the oars with the strength of a 
giant, encouraging the sailors, trying to pre- 
serve me for the life which must separate me 
from him. There was but one distinct thought 
in my mind, but one prayer breaking up from 
the depths of my heart—that all their efforts 
might fail, I could bear death, even the 
horrible death which menaced us, without a 
fear; I could trust myself in God’s hands in 
the broad, endless existence beyond this sphere, 
but I could not go on with life here, deprived 
of the happiness that had so unexpectedly 
made a glory about my path. 

We were in the breakers, close upon the 
sharp cliffs. There was a sudden shock, a | 
recoil—a cry from the men; then a rush of 
black water, and I only knew that Robert Gray 
folded me in his arms, that his voice cried in 
my ear, *“ Eleanor, Eleanor !” 

‘* Together !" I answered ; ‘‘ together. Oh, 
thank God! 7 am not afraid.” 

The black wave swooped duwn—I knew that 
it was death—there was nothing more. 

When I recovered my senses, I was lying on 
a bed in a little room, and Teresa lay on a 
settee by my side. There was no _ blessed 
moment of doubt and inability to comprehend 
the reality. I remembered everything in an 
instant. I had been saved—and he, where 
was he? I raised myself on the pillow witha 
cry of fear and pain which did not rouse my 
exhausted old attendant, but the door opened 
and the captain entered, followed by a woman. 

‘‘Thank God!” he exclaimed. ‘You are 
better.” 

I only called Robert Gray’s name 

‘+ He is safe !” the captain answered ; ‘‘ make 
your mind easy. I think there are no lives 
lost. Gray fought like a tiger! I believe even 
the cargo will be saved.” 

He did not wait to hear the request I began 
to utter, but hurried from the room, The 
woman, with a few soothing words, put a cool- 
ing draught to my lips, and I was so feverish 
that I drank eagerly. There mu:t have been 
some powerful narcotic in the mixture, for 
all power of reflection left me, and I fell into a 
deep siee When I woke again, it was morn- 
ing; old Teresa had re covered—the woman 
was sitting by my bed, the good captain watch- 
ing in the next room—all there, except Robert 
Sray. 

As soon as I opened my eyes, the woman 
called Captain Sykes ; be came up to the bed 
and began to talk 
glad he was that I was better, that only 
one life had been lost, the cargo much of it 


I knew they 





preserved, and my boxes already brought on | 


shure—! could go away in a few hours, 
J heard, but did not answer. I was looking 


|} war taxes during the progress of the war, 


rapidly, telling me how | 


helplessly about; a name died on my lips. 
Without another word, with an expre on of 
pity W ‘a ill never et ening hi 
I 1 fea Lie ( ta s 
( e to my nd went ¢ roon 
wed by é ow i 1 
lett I 
( ‘ t earth, 
Eleanor ; e1egors ‘ | I inust take 
up again my life of shame 1 « ealment, 
whi lea me fa irom you, i do Not Bay 
t I believe . I l is wedded to 
mine, I car ynothing. I ecannot claim you, 
ca c y e time the darkness 
which rounds me may be lifted, and I shall 
dare to pass to your side in sight of all the 
*We shall meet once mors I ist see you 


Low or when I cannot tell you 


J ; but be 
always prepared.” 


I lay back, cl the letter in my hand, 
col us Only that life 1 been given me to 
become a torture, dep ed oO! all that could 
have made pin 

I y iil then, merc y ill They were 
ve ind to me, all t ef e, generous 
pre ( ind i the next day came, 1 Was on 

ird a lillie Hshlog-crait and tlil toward 

York, 

Alone, utterly ne in the world! The land 

to which I \ voing torward held only the 

raves Ol My parents and a sve that had 
been dug by their side weeks before my 
arrival, the last resting-place of my beloved 
guardian 

No wonder I turned with loathing from the 
Si of the green shore and looked we iTily 
I toward the waste of waters, marveling 
\ heaven "ad refu: °d me the release which 

1 have eserved to me the one boon 
ex nce hau worth claiming ! 


(To be continued.) 


FRANK LESLIFE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


States, which position he still holds. Mr. Lin 
coln also appointed him his executor, and the 


estate of the murdered President was wound 
up by Judge Day At the time of the latter’s 
appointment to the Supreme Bench, he was 

vowed Repu in, but of iate years his tend- 
eucies have been decidedly conservative, and 
there was considerable talk of his being an 


available candidat 


Democratic ticket, 


GOVERNOR JOEL PARKER, 
who received the 
Vice-President 
greater scope than Judge Davis. 

Joel Parker was born in Monmouth County, 
November 24th, 
Treasurer for sixteen 
under various political 


successive years, and 
administrations. In 


and about the State Treasurer’s office, at Tren- 


ton, young Parker passed much of his time, 


assisting his father, and afterward entering 
Princeton College, graduated from there in 
1839 and studied law with Hon. Henry W. 
Green, of Trenton. He was admitted to the 


bar in 1842, and settled down to his profession 
in Freehold, where he has since resided. 
In 1844 Mr. Parker took the stump, and dis- 
tinguished himself as a ready and pertinent 
eaker. In 1847 he represented in the Legis- 
lature the old district of Monmouth, since 
divided into five districts and two counties, 


(Monmouth and Ocean). In the following 
year he refused the nomination for the State 


Senate, and soon after was appointed Prose- 
culing Attorney of Monmouth County, serving 
five years. In 1860 he was chosen United 
States Elector by 5,000 majority, and was one 
of the three Northern Electors who cast their 
votes for Hon. Stephen A, Douglas, in the 
Electoral College. In 1862 his county presented 
his name for Governor, and he was elected by 
14,600 majority over Marcus L. Ward. 

The record of Joel Parker during the trying 


scenes of his administration, when war with 


OPENING OF THE PRESIDENTIAL 
CAMPAIGN. 

THE LABOR REFORM CANDIDATES. 

[[T\HE Labor Reform Convention which as- | 
sembled at Columbus, O., adopted signifi- 
cant resolutions on Washington’s Birthday, | 

preparatory to nominating its candidate for 
the Presidential contest. 

The first resolution declares that it is the duty | 
to establish a just standard of distribution of | 
capital and labor by providing a purely national 
circulating medium, based on the faith and re- | 
sources of the nation, issued directly to the | 
people, without the intervention of any bank- 
ing corporations, which money shall be legal 
teuder in the payment of all debts, public and 
private, interchangeable at the option of the 
holder for Government bonds, beariny a ema! 
rate of interest, not exceeding 3 65-100 per 
cent., subject to future legislation by Congress. 

The second resolution favors the payment of 
the national debt -according to the original 
contract. | 

The third declares the exemption of Govern- 
ment bonds from taxation a violation of all the 
just principles of the revenue laws. 

The fourth opposes the sale of public lands 


| to individuals or corporations, and favors the |} 


holding of them for the benetit of landless 
settlers. 

The fifth favors the admission free of auty uf 
articles in conimon use not produced here, and 
a revenue upon altticles of 
such duty upon articles of manufacture as, we 
having the raw materials in abundance, will as- 
sist in further developing the resources of the 
country. } 

The sixth advocates the prohibition of the | 
importation of the Chinese by legislation. 

Tbe seventh favors the Eight Hour law. | 

The eighth demands the abolition of the con- 
tract labor in prisons. } 

The ninth favors assessing and collecting of | 


luxury, and also 


instead of leaving the debt to posterity. 
The tenth calls for Congressional legislation | 
to prevent the exorbitant charges by railroads | 
and telegraphs. 
The eleventh favors the one-term principle. | 
The twelfth favors general amnesty and 
equality of rights and privileges to all. 
David Davis, of Illinois, was nominated for 
President on the third ballot, the vote stand- 
ing: David Davis, 201; Joel Parker, of New 
Jersey, 7; Horace H. Day, of New York, 3. 
Mr. Davis’s nomination was made unanimous. 
Joel Parker, of New Jersey, was nominated 
for Vice-President on the first formal ballot, the | 
vote standing as follows: Joel Parker, 112; 
E. M. Chamberlain, of Connecticut, 57 ; Thomas 
H. Ewing, of Ohio, 22. Mr. Parker’s nomina- 
tion was made unanimous, 


JUDGE DAVID DAVIS, 


the nominee for President, was born in Cecil | 
County, Md., on March 9th, 1815. He gradu- | 
ated at Kenyon College, Ohio, in 1832, and 
subsequently studied law in Massachusetts and 
also at the Law School in New Haven, Conn. 
Removing to Liinois in 1835, he was admitted 
to the bar, and soon after settled at Blooming- 
ton in the practice of his profession. In 1844 
he was elected to the State Legislature, in 1847 
served as a member of the State Constitutional 
| Convention of that year, and in 1848 was 
elected Judge of the Eiguth Judicial District of 
the State. In 1855, and again in 1861, he was 
re-elected to this position. He had long been 
an intimate personal iriend of Mr. Lincoln, and 
as a delegate to the Chicago Convention of 
1860, had a large share in securing his nomina- 
tion for the Presidency. The two had been 
thrown much together by the practice of their 
profession in a thinly-populated country, and | 
the intimacy between them was of the closest 
and most confidential character. Just as Judge | 
| Davis was entering upon his third term as | 
Circuit Judge in Illinois, he was, in 1862, ap- 
pointed by Mr. Lincoln to the position of Asso- | 











| of the public finances. 


its horrors was upon the land, was character- 
ized as one of true devotion to the interests of 
the State, and of an economical administration 
In February, 1864, a 
demand was made on the State for 12,000 men, 
alleged to have been a deficiency not furnished 
by the previous Governor. Unable to procure 
redress from the War Deparlment, Governor 


| Parker sought President Lincoln, and explain- 


ing to him the unjustness of this levy, was able 
to have the quota stricken off. 


of $6,000,000, was thus saved to New Jersey. 

At the close of his Gubernatorial term, Gover- 
nor Parker returned to the practice of his pro- 
fession at Freehold, and in 1868, at the National 
Democratic Convention in New York, received 
the full vote of New Jersey on every ballot for 
the nomination for President. When the cam- 
peian of 1871 was awaiting its nominees, the 
name of ex-Governor Parker was prominently 
mentioned as the Democratic candidate for the 
Gubernatorial chair. He was known to studi- 


| ously avoid a nomination, but nevertheless to be 


willing to accept it if unanimously offered. 
This was done; and during the campaign he 
worked most energetically, and his election 
followed, he obtaining 82,362 votes against 
76,393 for Cornelius Walsh, giving a majority 
of 5,979. In person Governor Parker is com- 
manding. He is over six feet in height, and 
weighs two hundred and forty pounds. 





TRIAL OF MAYOR HALL. 


TT\HE adjourned case of Mayor Hall was called 





on the 26th of February, and, as might be | 


: expected, the chamber of the General Ses- 
sions was densely packed with the personal 


friends of His Honor, gentlemen of the Press and | 
| Bar, aud the usual array of idle spectators. Mr. 
Hall entered the room shortly before the hour | 


of trial, followed by his counsel, and soon 
after, the counsel for the prosecution put in 
an appearance. 

At eleven o’clock precisely Chief-Justice 
Charles P. Daly assumed his official s*-tion, and 
ordered the adjournment of the Court to the 


| room of the Common Pleas, and then ensued a 


stampede that has seldom been equaled in the 
courts of the city. 

It was half-past eleven 
Clinton announced that the prosecution was 
ready to begin and Mayor Hall had answered 
for himself in person and by counsel. 
ter were six in number: Edwin W. Stoughton, 
A. J. Vanderpoel, John E. Burrill, J. C. T. 
Buckley, ex-Judge Fithian, and James M. 
Smith, besides the Mayor himself. The prose- 
cuting counsel, grouped to the right and front 
of the counsel for the defense, were Lyman 
Tremaine, Henry L. Clinton, Wheeler H. Peck- 
ham, John J. Davenport, and Assistant District- 
Attorney Algernon 8S. Sullivan. Within the 


bar, interested spectators of the scene, were | 


many lawyers and other prominent citizens, 
among whom were ex-Judge Van Vorst, Henry 
Bergh, and Dr. Comstock, foreman of the 
Grand Jury which indicted Hail. 
nard entered the court-room after the trial be- 


gan, and took a seat near the Clerk in front of | 


the Bench. 

The first five Jurors called by the Clerk failed 
to respond to their names. 
W. James, a gentleman of about forty, with an 
intelligent countenance and sedate manner, 
answered, and was put through a series of 


| questions before Judge Van Vorst and Malcolm | 
appointed triers of the 


Campbell, wio were 
Court, and finally accepted by the Mayor. 

The examination of the third juror occupied 
thirty-five minutes. He said his opinion was, 
that if Mayer Hall did anything wrong, it was 
an error of the head, not the heart. 

At this poi:.i Mr. Hall rose from his seat and 
delivered an able and eloquent address, from 
which we m: | e Lhe following extract: 

“The gentieman stauds there simply as the 
embodiment, in what he has said, of the law. 


-| You are to-day 


for the Presidency on the 


unanimous nomination for 
, has a poiitical reputation of far 


1816. His tather was State 


As the State | 
was then paying $500 bounty per man, a sun | 


before Henry L. | 


The lat- | 


Judge Bar- | 


The sixth, James | 





innocent ; 





negle , and second, of ever having 

or intentionally neglected to do your d ty. 
That which the law and the Constitution savs 
in so many words, in England and in this coun- 
try, is borrowed trom tlie old Roman law, a 
that is what this juror says. He says he be- 
lieves the defendant is innocent of any neclect 
ot duty. The law has said that, and tne 
tlemen, upon the other side, are here to over- 
| throw the presumption of the law. It y be 
| that in the forum of the newspaper a man is 
presumed guilty until he proves his innocence. 


but in a forum like this, it is exactly the opposite. 
It has been said that a juror should go into the 
Witness-box with his mind as free from traces 
of suspicion, of doubt, of opinion, of impres- 
sions, as the old wax table of the Romans was 
before the iron of the penman traced one dot 
upon it, Is not that the condition of the gen- 
tleman’s mind? He waits at the door of the 
jury-box for the presumption of law to be over- 
thrown by the evidence which my friends on 
the other side will present.” 

Four days were occupied in securing the 
jury, and on Friday, March lst, the case was 
opened by Mr. Clinton. The following gentle- 
men are the accepted jurors : 

James W. James, Matthew Clark, Romaine A. 
Lukomski, Louis Krueder, Joseph Ww, Simpson, 
Henry A. Van Ness, Horatio Reed, James Bar- 
ber, Jacob S. Hutchings, William Robinson, 
William Blair, Jr., Theodore C. Bacon. 





| 

THE LEADERS OF THE LIVING- 

STONE EXPEDITION 
HE expedition equipped by the Royal Geo- 
graphical Society of England for the 
search and relief of the African explorer, 

Dr. Livingstone, sailed on the 9th of Feb- 

| ruary in the Abydos, from the London docks, 

for Zanzibar. 

| The party is under the command of Lieuten- 

ant Llewellyn 8. Dawson, the son of Captain 

Dawson, R.N. He was born in April, 1847, and 

| entered the navy in September, 1861. He is 
| an experienced scientific officer, and enjoys 
| great popularity. 
Lieutenant William Henn is the second in 
command, and entered the royal navy in June, 
| 1860. He served through the Abyssinian cam- 
| paign, and in several movements for the 
| suppression of the slave-trade. He is a fine 
water-color artist, and somewhat acquainted 
with the nature of the country about to be 
visited. 

Mr. William O. Livingstone, who accompanies 
| the expedition, is the son of the distinguished 
| explorer, and was born in Africa in 1851. 
| When seven years old be went with his father 
| on the famous Zambesi expedition, returning 
| to England in 1860. He at once entered upon 
| the study of medicine at the University of 

Glasgow, but when the present expedition was 
planned he at once voluuteered his services. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 
“Jutius Czsar” 
“ MarriaGeE”’ remains at the St. James. 


Macaig MircHeLL appears at Booth’s in 
April. 


will run until April. 


| «FRou-Frovu” is to be revived at the Fifth 

| Avenue. 

| ‘Jiarna Rooxu” at the Grand Opera 
Mares 16th. 


‘HE new N, Yon season of opera opened 
wit. ‘“* Mignon.” 
Mrs. Joun W 
mens2ly at Niblo’s. 
Cuicaco is t¢ be burned 
| Comique, New York. 
Dopwortu’s Banp gives a concert at the 
| Union Square on the 10th, 
| Anna Meuria gives three piano recitals at 
| Steinway Hall this week. 
THe “ Naiad Queen” was performed at 
Niblo’s for the last time on the 2d. 
| Parepa-Rosa will be the principal singer at 
the great Rheinish Festival in May 
| ‘le Sunday Concerts at the Grand Opera 
House are populur and well attended. 
| Mrs. YELVERTON is giving readings at Hong 
| Kong to crowded houses of Englishmen. 
Tue fourth Philharmonic Concert took place 
| on Saturday last, at the Academy of Music. 
| ‘Tue Vokes family of the Drury Lane, Lon- 
don, appear soon at the Union Square, New York. 


» as Pocahontas draws im- 


again at the 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


| ‘I'He season of German opera at the Grand 
| Opera House ceased on the 28th ult., with “ll Trova- 
} tore.’? 
| Own March 18th the two hundredth and 
positively last performance of “Divorce” will be 
given. 

CELINE MontaLanD, of opera bouffe fame, 
is playing Cephise, in the ‘** Wandering Jew,’’ at the 
Chiteiet iheatre, Paris. 


| Sreryvway Hatt had an audience of 2,500 
on the 27th ult., to listen to the colored singers, the 
Misses Neily Brown and Marianna Williams, 


Ir is said that Johann Strauss, the cele- 
brated Austrian composer, intends to remove to New 
York, where he will take charge of a large orchestra. 

ANOTHER change was made in the personnel 
| of “Julius Cesar,” at Booth’s, on Monday, Mr. 

Creswick appearing as Brutus, and Edwin Booth as 
Cas3ius. a 

DerticuTED with the success of “ Lohengrin,” 
at Bologna, Herr Wagner has sent his porirait to 
| Mariani, the conductor, with tbe inscription, * Vive 
| Mariani.” 

“Le Mevrtrrer DE THfopore,” a comedy 
founded on “ Who Killed Cock Robin?’ was brought 
out at Sixieenth Street French Theatre, New York, on 

| the 29th ult. 

Tue Santley and Parepa-Rosa Combination 

| will open in New York in March. ‘“Zampa’? will be 
the opening opera, and will be given with a cast in- 

cluding, in addition to the principal stars, Mme. Van 
Zandt, Mrs. Seguin, Mr, Tom Karl, and hrs. Aynsley 


| ciate Judge of the Supreme Court of the United | The iaw, looking down on the defendant, says :' Cook. 


first, of having 
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ANNIE. 
A STORY IN TWO CHAPTERS. 
I. 


A Farr and comely child, 

Her w.dowed motter’s dear, 
That mother’s only comfort, 

A dark life’s only cheer. 


Bright eyes and winning smile, 
Soft cheek and flowing hair— 

No claim to classic beauty ; 
But charms as rich are there. 


A happy, loving girl, 
The joy of one poor hearth ; 
With heart as pure and trustful 
As any beats on earth. 


Alas! that trustful hearts 

Should fall because they trust! 
Alas! that charms so homely 

Should tempt man’s heartless lust! 


Il, 


On'y a bundle of rags 

Tat hide some human dust— 
All that is left of a woman, 

The victim of selfish lust, 


Only a woman’s form— 
The tile so often told— 
Her eye :: fixed and glassy, 
Her suni!ren cheek is cold! 


A corpse in a heap of rags, 
A saddeving, sickening sight ; 
A spirit gone to judgment— 
Passed into endless night! 


A corpse in a parish shroud, 
Laid in a pauper’s tomb, 

If hers the sinner’s sentence, 
There’s one will share her doon ! 








THE SISTER'S SECRET. 
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 


CHAPTER X, 


~ HAVE hitherto been standing on the shore 
of the sea ; hearing the roar, but secure from 
the danger. ButasIcommencethischapter, 
the weirdest period of my life rises with pain- 
ful vividness. The ocean stretches before me, 
a windy, rain-beaten waste, leaden-hued with 
the mirror of melancholy clouds. It is a deso- 
late sea. I am launched upon its tumbling 
waters in a crazy boat. A man is at the helm, 
and I am steered toward a horizon of mist and 
misery. 

The months slipped by. Major Rivers came 
pretty often to see his child at the beginning ; 
but as the time wore away his visits grew less 
frequent. 

I understood the motive of his absence and 
of his silence. The last time I had seen him 
he had renewed, with almost passionate fervor, 
his appeal to me to live with him. He had 
abandoned his wonted composure as he spoke ; 
seized my hand—grew even violent, and de- 
manded my acceptance of his offer. Had he 
pleaded more gently ; had he touched upon my 
love (which I sometimes thought he had 
guessed), I might have yielded. My passion 
for him had, by my silence and solitude, been 
made very strong. But his passion cooled, not my 
love, but mytemper. I was perfectly collected ; 
stood before him like the statue might have 
stood at first before the ancient sculptor whose 
love at last made it living. With all the incon- 
sistency of an impassioned heart, I even scorn- 
fully rejected his offer at the moment when I 
most longed to be his. 

On this he had left me. There was one 
moment that followed his departure—a moment 
of tears, of reproaches, of an anguish the more 
poignant because I knew that it had no right 
to exist—when, had he returned, I should have 
flung myself at his feet, told him my love and 
besought him to take me. 

On coming home one morning, after a long 
and brisk walk, I was told that Major Rivers 
was awaiting us in the drawing-room. My 
heart seemed for the moment to stop beating. 
and I experienced a dizziness which only a 
great effort overcame. 

I was so nervous, so distressed at I knew not 
whai, that the exercise of my self-control was 
a matter of far greater difficulty than I had 
foreseen. I could not smooth myself into any 
aspect of unconcern or ease. I walked about 
my room, laboring at snatches of song that 
jarred harshly a second and died in my throat. 
Irubbed my pallid cheeks, in the hope of im- 
parting a temporary color ; but I might as well 
have rubbed marble. I smoothed my hair, ad- 
justed my dress at the looking-glass, but still 
found myseif a miserable failure. Then I said 
to myself, ‘* Why are you frightened? Who is 
Major Rivers that he should inspire you with 
such unreasonable alarms? If you have made 
him an enemy, your fears will not make him 
your friend ; and if he be your friend, you are 
manifestly unjust toward him in being fright- 
ened of him.” So spake what I deemed my 
reason ; but it was my imbecility. My reason 
knew that the cause of my nervousness was my 
love, but out of respect for my passion it kept 
its secret to iiself. I have learnt to pity the 
heart toward which the reason is complaisant. 

In my struggle after composure some time 
passed. Presently ‘ © nurse entered the room. 

‘Monsieur Rivers has directed me to ask 
you, mam’selle, whether you would care to see 
him? He does not wish to intrude upon you, 
but fears you would think him discourteous 
were he to leave the house without an effort to 
to say bon jour.” 

He was in the drawing-room alone, looking 
out of the window, with his hands clasped 
behind him, As I closed the door he turned. 











. 


“You have condescended to come, then? 
Whai have I done that you should almost object 
to see me?” 

“TI did not object to see you,” I answered ; 
‘‘ Had I objected, it is not likely I should have 
come.” 

He eyed me, I thought, with a sort ef irritable 
keenness, then crossed the room and seated 
himself near me. 

“Maggie,” he said, “we must not be 
enemies.” 

I made no answer. 

‘‘We are both determined,” he went On, 
‘but I think you are the more resolute of the 
two. Your victories over me should make you 
pity, not dislike me, not make you angry.” 

“T was not ungry. I expressed a firm refusal 
to an offer. That is not anger.” 

‘So impressed was I that it was anger, that 
I have not dared approach Lorton—have only 
ventured now to come in the belief that you 
were restored to good temper. I think I am | 
right, too, and that you are more amiable in | 
spite of your prolonged absence up-stairs just 
now. You have a serene, humid look in the 
eyes. Have you been crying ?” 

ot No.” | 

‘7 don’t mean to-day. Have you been cry- | 
ng much lately ?” 

‘* How can these matters concern you, Major 
Rivers? Ask after your baby—you have not 
yet mentioned his name. You will find me 
prompt to answer all your inquiries.” 

‘‘]T have just seen my baby. He has still the 
same spectral look about the eyes, and is much 
too thin. But I can discern traces of infinite 
care on your part. Do you want me to thank 
you ?” 

No.” 

He sat eying me restlessly. Then he ab- 
ruptly said : 

** Maggie, you love me.” 

I gave a start and turned pale. 

‘*T have been a fool, and ought to have seen 
it before. But I did see it, yet would not pause 
to be sure of it. But 1 know that you love me,” | 
drawing his chair close to mine. “I have 
come expressly to-day to tell you that I have | 
found this secret of yours out, and to tell you 
another. Can you guess it ?” 

I beld my breath. I knew not how to act. 
He had taken my hand. 

‘“ You won't answer. But you know. Maggie 
—I love you, and—I want you to be my wile.” 

‘*What do you ask? Think what you say!” 
My hands were outstretched, as if in horror. 
**Do you know that you ask me an impossi- 
bility ’” 

** Now,” he said, patiently, ‘‘I shall see your 
character. What a long parley must ensue 
before you let down the drawbridge and give 
me admission! What is an impossibility ?” 

*My becoming your wife ?” 

“ Why ” 

“The law forbids it. You tell me I love you. 
You are right; I do love you, Major Rivers. 
Since you have guessed my secret, you are | 
entitled to its full disciosure. But I pay you 
no compliment by the confession ; for I am not 
only young, not only inexperienced, but have 
endured a life of monotony miserable enough 
to drive me into any silly feeling. You ask me 
to be your wile. Can I think you sincere? If 
you ever loved my sister, that love must be still 
far too fresh and absorbing to suffer your heart 
to find room for another true passion. And 
you ask me to be your wift, Knowing that 
never Can be your wife. Such a love is an insult. 
Major Rivers.” 

He discovered no impatience at my language. 
The only expression that his eyes took was one 
of a slowly increasing admiration as he 
watched me. 

** Maggie, you are much more willfully deter- 
mined than I ever thought to find you. Listen 
to me. You doubt the sincerity of my love ; 
but I tell you that my love for you is far 
greater than it was for your dear sister, whom 
I yet loved very truly. It is possible, to love 
nobly and well a second time—to love with a 
maturer devotion, with a love purged of the 
innumerable fantasies that cloud a tirst affec- 
tion. It is good for poets to talk of first love 
as the only love; but truth and reason have 
ever pronounced for the second.” 

‘““You may make me believe that you love 
me! but you cannot make me believe that I 
can ever become your wife.” 

** Do you love me, Maggie ?” 

I involuntarily raised my eyes to his face as 
he asked the question. The full pressure of 
my heart’s long devotion filled them. He ac- 
cepted my answer as if I had spoken it. 

“Yes. You love me. You cannot disguise 
it. I exult in the victory with no vulgar re- 
joicing. It gives me pride to feel that I can 
inspire such a one as you with love—such a 
pride as the accomplishment of a noble deed 
imparts. You would argue on your passion—” 

“Upon the position in which you would 
place me,” I interrupted. 

“I am coming to that,” he said, his voice 
taking a tone of reproachful sadness. ‘I 
know as well as you know that I cannot legally 
marry you—that in the eyes of the law the 
cerem Dy through which I wish to conduct you 
would be empty and void. But is the law to 
prevail against love? Where such opposition | 
is practicable, there isno room forlove. If you 
think it practicable, you have mistaken your 
heart—you do not love me,” 

**I do love you !” I burst forth involuntarily, 
claspiug my hands as I spoke, an impulse of 
passion lifting the blood from my heart. 

He seized me in his arms and strained me 
passionately ‘to his breast. I sought at last to 
liberate myself, aud he relinquished me. Un- 
nerved, helpless, confused, I met his eyes—a 
strong impulse in me to leave him ; an equally | 
strong one rooting me to where I stood. 

“You are mine !” he exclaimed, holding out 
his arms. 

‘*T cannot be your wife—I am not yours.” 

“You can become my wife. We will be 
married. If you love me you must respect | 
me, if you respect me you must trust me. You | 
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think of the law—think of me. Do not hesi- 
tate!” he eried. .* Your hesitation terriies 
me. Where there is deliberation the love is 
slight.” 

“Do not question my love,” I responded. 
“T tell you that my devotion is too deep. I do 
not deliverate. My mind is madeup. I have 
been fostering a wicked love. Do not press 
your desire, sir. If you love me as you proiess, 
you will have mercy upon me. You wiil see 
the gulf that intervenes between us, and not 
attempt to bridge it over by a so;histry which 
must yield and crack to the least pressure. 


You will leave me. We will both be resolute to 
seeeachothernomore. Ourcommonlove, pure, 
noble as it is—as it ought to be—demands this 
tribute. If we love each other at all, we must 
love each other too well fer me to fill you with 
remorse, for you to connect me to you with the 
unsubstantial tie of honor—a bond so slight as 
to be severed even by a quarrel.” 

‘And do you value my honor so lightly ?” he 
exclaimed. ‘*Oh, Maggie, you are cruelly 
wronging me! I want you, dearest—I must 
have you. Be reasonable! Be just! How 
can you distrust me ? selore the great Aveng: Tr 
of the wrongs of the helpless, I will offer my 
vows to be true to you. What is marriage, but 
a conventional form? The compact is invio- 
lable only when the heart is in accord with the 
lips—where the fidelity of the spirit gives a 
conscience to the memory of vows. The priest 
who represents the law does not legalize the 
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was as veritable a household tyrant as eve 
oppressed a home circle, exacting anu over- 


bearing, and as his wife’s gayety only proce: | 
from excitement and love of pleasure, he soon 
succeeded in his attempt to crush her. He 


thwarted her in every possible way. She loved 
variety—he condemned her to a life of muno- 
tony ; she really loved her boy—the colonel, 
from the first detested him and openly dis- 
played his dislike. Before many years pcssed, 
Mrs. Mayne sank into a languid, queral 

invalid, dreading her husband with intense 
terror, and altogether absorbed in her own ail 
ments, kdwin Murray’s Dame was never tic! 
tioned at the Court, for it was kaoown by 

that Mrs. Mayne’s son had passed int 
darkness. Ruby had been so young wien 
he left home, that she scarcely remembere r 
halt-brother. He had been wild, she toli 
Grace, and her father had been very severe 
with him ; then some terribly isgracetul tr 

action in which he had been engaged came to 


0 ¢ ! 


the colonei’s e.rs, and Edwin had been obii-ed 
to leave the Court. Since then he had failen 
from bad to worse, and now for years they iad 
heard nothing of him. Mayne Court was net a 
very bright howe; yet Grace was very ba; 

She soon won Mrs, Mayne’s contidence, and 
the colonel treated her as respecttully as i ; 
in his nature to treat any one, When liniy 


married, Grace would fain lave followed her to 


| her new home 3; but the mother beyged her so 


union of hearts, but the commingling of tor- } 
tunes. What law does love recognize but its | 


own ?” 
‘Major Rivers,” I replied, “my feelings 


| have not yet seduced my judgment into imbe- 


cility. I am only to be convinced by cleare: 
arguments than the calling of white black. 
We both of us know the obtigation of marriage 
—what it confers, what it signifies. You can- 
not make me your wife, aud you know it. 


that you think I would accept ?” 

“T can make you my wife,” he burst out 
passionately ; ** make you as honorably my wile 
as Kate was. You are coming to me! A 
natural, a holy love, urges you!” he cried. 
“Oh, my love! my Maggie! trust me—have 
faith in me!” 

My eyes met his. I transferred them with 
an imploring glance to heaven. Every keen 
impulse that a devoted love could generate was 
urging me with a wild unopposable force into 
acquiescence with his appeals. 

‘*] will not, I cannot, I dare not answer you 
now,” I cried. ‘Give me time. My mind isa 
chaos. I can distinguish nothing, My glim- 
meriug reason urges me into one prayer—I 
musi have it granted—time !” 

“My love tempts me to be inexorable,” he 
sald, in a low, sweet, Dut triumphant voice ; 
‘vut 1 can afford to be mercifu!, for I am sure 
of you. Your request is granted—I shall be 
here again to-morrow morning.” Clasping my 
hand, he continued, ** Do not think to escape 
me, for I shall never leave Lorton until I take 
you with me. Now good-by.” 

He rapidly crossed the room and left the 
house. 





(To be continued.) 








THE DIAMOND BRACELET. 


CHAPTER I, 


la 


¢¢ C {PEAKING of diamonds reminds me that I 

have never shown you the diamond brace- 

ho let that Harry's father gave me last 

Christmas. I think it is the handsomest I have 

ever seen. I should like you to see it; so just 
wait, and I shall run up and get it.” 

In a moment Mrs. Mervyn returned ; then, 
sealing herself upon a velvet cushion at Grace 
Lister’s feet (her favorite position), and open- 
ing the morocco case, sbe exposed, resting 
upon its cushion of snowy velvet, the glittering 
treasure to her companion’s view. It was 
indeed a splendid bracelet; a band of heavy 
dead-gold, studded with gems so pure and clear 
in their limpid, crystal lusire, that they looked 
like drops of dew upon which the sunlight 
rested lovingly. 

“It is a magnificent bracelet, Ruby !” Grace 
said, admiringly. 

“ Yes,” answered Mrs. Mervyn. ‘“ Ofcourse it 
is gorgeous, and all that sort of thing, but I 
preter pearls ; diamonds don’t suit me. And 
just look what that incorrigible Harry has done 
by way of improving my bracelet: he scratched 
his name and mine inside with a pin. I was so 
angry. I don’t often wear it, for great, heavy 
jewels like that do not become me,” 

‘“*[ should like to see anything that would 
be unbecoming to you, dear Ruby,” Grace said, 
fondly, as she laid her hand caressingly upon 
the fair young head, for Ruby Mervyn was 
her ideal of all that was sweet and lovely in 
womanhood. She had loved her dearly ever 
since the imperious young heiress Ruby Mayne 
had entered Miss Ryder’s select school for 
young ladies, and chosen that hard-working 
drudge, the- pupil-teacher Grace Lister, as her 
dearest friend. Grace had grown so much ac- 
customed to cold severity, that it had become 


| like @ natural atmosphere to her; but her 


heart melted in exceeding tenderness before 
Ruby’s winning ways, and she adured this 
other girl, whose life was as full of hope and 


| brilliancy as her own was dark and lunely— 


almost with passion. When Miss Mayne left 
school, she carried her friend with her, and 
Grace thankfully uccepted the office or com- 
panion to Ruby’s mother. Mrs. Mayne had 
been a@ beauty in her youth. She .ad been 
left a widow, with an only son, when stil 
scarcely more thanagirl. Beautiful, frivolous, 
passionately fond of gayety and admiration, for 
a few years she reigned as one of the queens of 
society ; then she married Colonel Mayne. But 


| the very qualities which the colonel admired in 


his bride, he could not endure iu his wife ; and 
he directly set to work to cure Mrs, Mayne of 
the vivacity and high spirits which had been so 
charming to him in lovely Mrs. Murray. He 
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piteously to remain with her, that she assented. 

Two yeurs had passed since then, anu ow 
Grace too had a secret hope that made her life 
a glad, happy dream. George Mayne, the 
colonel’s nepuew and heir, came often to the 
Court, and all his uncle’s grulf sarcasms could 
not induce him to shorten his visits. The 
colonel cordially detested his Leptiew, but he 
uever suspected that the magnet which al- 
tracted George to the Court was a Certain pale, 
sweet lace with steadfast gray eyes and waving 
brown hair. Had he heard the tender vows 
aud protestations that were whispered wiiile 


he in bis easy-chair ws taking his after-dinuer 
nap, his few remaining gray hairs would have 
stood erect in horror; tor much as Colonel 


Mayne disliked his heir, and much as he liked 
his wife’s companion, he would never lave 
countenanced such a mésalliance as that, and 
ibis fact was so fully underst od by all parties 
concerned, tiat they never once dreamed ot usk- 
ing his consent. Even Ruby, who was entiu- 
siastic in the lovers’ cause, owned Llat they wust 
wait until Fortune favore.: them, for George wad 
nothing but his commission, and Grace, secure 
of her .over, was content to wait twenty yeurs 
if need be. Mrs. Mervyn and her husband were 
now on a Visit to the Court, and the frieuds sat 
chatting, beside the fire, of all their plans and 
projects, while the rest of the house had sunk 
into silence, forgetting the lapse of time in 
the pleasure of once wore being together. 


Suddeniy Mrs. Mervyn started wilu a look of 


dismay as sle glanced at her watch. 

‘It’s nearly one o’clock, and 1 am sure I 
hear papa moving about up-stairs ; how anyry 
he wiil be if he tears us, and knows that we 
have been sitting up. I think I shall run away 
and leave you to extinguish the light.” Then 
with a hasty kiss sue disappeared, tor notwith- 
standing her watronly dignity, Ruby retained 
the wholesome dread witu which her fathe: so 
well understood how to inspire his household, 
A iew moments aiter, Grace too sought her 
chamber. Perhaps an hour passed betore sie 
was ready to retire ; then, just as she was about 
to extinguish her light, sue drew back the 
curtains and looked out, It was bright moon- 
light, clear as day, and as she siood there, she 
heard a sound as if a window opened and then 
shut hastily and cautiously; when a tall man, 
with @ hat drawn over his eyes, ran across the 
lawn. Grace’s heart gave a great throb, then 
almost ceased to beat. ‘It musi be a burglar,” 
she immediately concluded. He had cuowe 
from one of the library-windows, for tnat 
was the only room which looked out on tiuat 
side of the house. He had most likely gone to 
assure his confederates that the house was 
quiet. Quick as ligutning these thoughts 
fiasued through her mind; but Grace was no 
nervous damsel, and as she thought, she acted. 
Slipping on her dressing-gown, sue started on a 
voyuge of discovery. She passed down the broad 
stone staircase, then paused in astonishment 
as the library-door opened, and Mrs. Mayne, 
completely dressed, came out. She looked pale 
and weary, and as the lamp-light fell full upon 
her face, Grace saw that her eyes were red 
with weeping, aud an expression of dismay 
crossed her worn features when the young girl 
confronted her. 

** Grace, What are you doing here at this time 
of night ?” she demanded, sharply. 

“Oh, Mrs. Mayne, 1 am sure some one must 
have broken into tne house. I have just seen 
@ man run across the lawn. Did you hear the 
library-window open!” 

** Tue library-windows have not been opened ; 
I have been sitting there for the last hour, and 
Ihave not heard a sound, I had one of my 
nervous headaches, aud could not sleep, so I 
came dowh and sat by the fire. You have been 
dreaming.” Her voice was calm, but there 
was a iiultering anxiety in her manner ior 
which Grace could not account. 

** i saw him quite piain!y—a tall man with a 
black veard,” sue persisted, 

**IT tell you it is impossible. You can come 
into the library aud look. I am astonisied 
that a girl of your Judgmeut should allow her- 
self to be influenced by a dream.’ 

Grace did not answer, but passed into the 
library. both windows were securely locked 
and isstened ; a chair was drawn up to the fire, 
a boos lay open upon the table and beside it 
lay a man’s plove. Mrs. Mayue’s eyes lighted 
upon it as soon as did Grace’s. She caught it 
up hastily, 

**The colonel has left his glove here. How 
very careless !” she said. 

But that brief moment’s inspection had con- 
vinced Grace that the glove was not such a one 
as the colonel ever wore ; besides, she knew 
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that gentleman was far too methodical and pre- 
cise in his habits ever to leave any of his be- 

ngings in any except thelr proper place. Of 


course some one had been there; but burglars 
do not generally leave gloves behind them as 
souvenirs, and if Mrs. Mayne chose to conceal 


the fact that she had had a nocturnal visitor, it 


was nothing to her. With a few murmured 
words of apology, she took her departure, 


much puzzled by the lady’s actions and de- 
meanor, but the only conclusion she could 
come to was, that some one had been there, 


d Mrs. Mayne was cognizant ol the fact and 


wished to conceal it. 


CHAPTER II, 
¢* AT AMMA, have you seen my 
‘i let? I have lost it; or, at least, I have 
mislaid it. for it ¢ possibly be lost,” said 
Mrs. Mervyn, an expression of perplexity upon 


liamond brace- 
innot 


her 7 y lace 


M iyne stirred uneasily in the midst of 
hei sand cushions. 

“sul , Ruby, you have not been so careless 
as to misiay your bracelet!” she cried, peev- 
ishl : 

‘| am afraid I have been very careless,” 
Ru 1, penitently. ‘*Aiter you went to 
bed rhi, Grace and I sat up talking. We 
were eaking of Jewelry, and I brought my 
bracelet down to show her. Then we hear papa 
movil about overhead, and being afraid he 


would find us sitting up, and be angry, I ran 
off, and in the confusion forgot all about my 
bracelet. I leit it upon the table near the win- 
dow, and now it is gone.” 

The tirelight danced and flickered upon Mrs. 


Mayne’s haggard face ; upon her thin, jeweled 
hands, locked convulsively together ; upon her 
dark eyes, from which stared a wild fear. 
**Gone, Ruby !’ she repeated. You 
must be mistaken ; perhaps Grace took it for 
safekeeping. Have you asked her ?” 
Ruby laughed, 


“Gone! 


‘That is just what Grace said of you, 
mamma. She said you were here after we left 
last night, and that you must have taken it.” 


Mrs. Mayne drew a heavy sigh, which sounded 


almost tike a groan in its bitterness. ‘I have 
not seen it. You will surely find it. Ruby, 
don’t say anything about the loss to your 


father ; it would only do harm. 
you won’t.” 

There was such a depth of imploring earn- 
estness in her mother’s voice, that Mrs, Mervyn 
was troubled. 

‘I am very sorry, mamma, but papa heard 
Harry and me talking about it this morning, 
He said if it had been stolen, he would find the 
thiei if itcosi him halt hisfortune. Of course 
that is nonsense, for I know the servants are | 
just as honest as we are. Mamma, what is the 
matter ?”’ 

For Mrs. Mayne had hidden her face in her 
cushions, and was sobbing bitterly. 

* What shallI do! He will make a point of 
fixing the guilt upon some one. I know he 
will. Oh, what shall Ido! Why did you bring 
your bracelet here to cause such trouble ” 

The search for the missing bracelet was just 
Bsucli an opportunity of displaying his super- 
fluous energy and bullying propensities as the 
colonel loved. He had a detective sent down 
from London—a quiet, heavy-looking man - 
who questioned all the servants, to their great 
indiznation, and peered into every hole and 
corner; who prowled about with a cat-like 
caution, and never appeared to rest at night. 
The colonel. I say, thoroughly enjoyed the 
search, but even he was startled when the de 
tective announced as the result of his inquiries 
that the only person who could possibly have 
stolen the bracelet was Grace Lister. 

** But. it’s quite impossible,” protested the 
colonel. ‘*We look upon Miss Lister as a 
friend ; quite as one of ourselves, I tell you | 
it’s impossible !” 

“ Yes, sir,” answered the man, stolidly, ‘ but 
you see it is often so; the unlikeliest ones are 
often the guilty ones. The case just lies in a | 
nutshell, sir, and a clearer one I would not ask 
for. Your daughter left the bracelet on the 
table ; it’s proved that the servants are safe in 
bed; your lady enters the room directly atter 
the young ladies leave it, and the bracelet is 
not there. No one has had time to come in and 
take it; Miss Lister is the only one who had 
the chance to take it. Bless you, sir, it’s all | 
clear as day. Will you prosecute, sir ?” } 

‘*No,” the colonel decided; ** he could not | 
prosecute, in consideration for the feelings of 
his family, but he would harbor no thief under | 

} 


Promise me 


his roof.” 

Imagine the consternation in the home-circle 
when the colonel anounced his discovery. 
Harry Mervyn and his wiie simply langlied over 
the accusation as a jest, until the colonel’s rage | 
and Mrs. Mayne’s feebie tears convinced them 
that it was serious earnest. 

Over Grace Lister’s calm face slowly 
spread @ gray, sickly pallor as she heard the 
accusation brought against ber. 

‘Is it possible that I have lived under your 
roof all these years, and you know me so jittle 
as to denounce me as a thief, Colonel Mayne!” 
she cried, passionately. 

“You shail not stay here; you shall come 
home with me. Papa might as well accuse 
me,” cried Ruby, as she clung, sobbing, to her 
friend. But Grace, pale and resolute, shook 
her off. 

‘“*T would rather lose the value of the brace- | 
let ten times over, than have had this happen,” 
exclaimed Mr. Mervyn. ‘You will come to 
us, Miss Lister! we will esteem it an honor to 
receive you as a guest. Ruby and I will care 
for you as for a sisier.” 

But Grace flew from them all, and shut her- 
seif into her room to battle alone with the 
anguish which was crushing her proud spirit 
to the very earth. That night she left the 
Court, 

‘“Do not seek me,” she said to Ruby at part- 
ing; ‘I shall be as one dead to you until my 
innocence can be made clear to all the world. | 


; want ol 


| The 


| especial 
| mised a sight of their mother and sisters when 
There they stood, arrayed like | 


| stowed upon their cousin. 


I leave you a note for George Mayne. For the 
sake of our old friendship, I ask you to tell 
him all, and tell him, too, that he is free: I 
I could never be his wife while this load of 


shame rests upon me. But—God help me !—I 


loved him very dearly.” 
When George Mayne heard the story, he 
langhed the accusation to scorn. His pure, 


stately Grace a thief! He swore that wherever 
she had concealed herself he would find her. 
He would find her; he would follow her to 
the very ends of the earth; he would marry 
her, and do battle with the whole world in her 
But as months passed, and still his 
search was unavailing, the young man some- 
times feared in his despair that the love of his 
youth was lost to him for ever, 


behalf, 


CHAPTER ITI. 
N the extremity of her misery, Grace went 
to the only friend she had in the world, Miss 
Ryder, at whe 


se school she had been educated. 
liss Ryder was a hard, cold, exacting woman, 
but she was a ve ry j ist one, She listened to 


the girl’s story, and believed hx 


r implicitly. 
7 


you believe me guilty, I can only go; 
but if you believe in my innoce . help me Lo 
find some way to earn my i 
The elder woman s ye 
“IT believe in your guilt just as much as I 
do in my own. I have Known you too long, 


Grace Lister, to be easily dec 
I cann imagine how any 
you,” 


eived in you; and 
one could be so 
Ryder’s recon. mendation 
obtained a situation as ¢ 
of a rich city tradesman. 


Grace 


verness in the lamily 


Mr. Lee was a self-made man, or, as he 
phrased it, he had made a fortune *in paint 
and oils.” Everything about the Lees spoke 


loudly of the wealth 
delighted. 


in which t 


ey so frankly 
The house was gorg 


3; the equi- 


pages ostentatiously magnificent ; wud what the 
family lacked in refinement they « jc up for 
in excessive kind-heartedness, Fathcr, mother, 
grown-up daughters and children, all over- 
whelmed the pale, sad-eyed governess with | 
kindness and affection; and had it no! been 


for the weight which was continually crush- 
ing her to the dust, Grace would have been 
very happy with them, notwithstanding their 
culture, She bad endured poverty. 
sorrow, hardship, and had never murmured ; 
but the disgrace, the shame, whose stigma 
branded her brow in letters of fire—the burden 
which must rest upon her for ever, robbing her 
life of all joy, love or hope—that she could not 
bear. The old bitterness and wrong were always 
before her ; the keen edge cf wretchedness and 
the old agony of parting. 

Since she left the Court that Autumn nicht, 
now nearly a year ago, she had never met a soul 
whose face was familiar—whov cuula in »snyway 
remind her of that brief idyllic time when she 


} and George Mayne were happy lovers; yet the 


thought of those days was ever before her. 
The charm of tuose days; the sweet memories 
that hung around them like a faint fragrance ; 
the old visions and aspirations and tender con- 
fidences, ali buried for ever in the shadowy 


past—all were a source of torture to her. She 
had loved him very truly. Had he forgotten 
her ?—did he believe her guilty?—had he 


} chosen some happier bride ? 


As the monttlis rolled on, the pale lips almost 
forgot their Oj0 Lrick of Ly 
look deepened in the sad eyes; a piteous un- 
rest and despair looked forth from their soit 
depths, which considerably puzzled the happy, 
prosperous, self-satistied Lees. The Lee 

rather inclined to be proud of their 
governess, and made much of her accordingly. 
elder girls decided that she was retined 
and interesting, and that surely some romance, 
some secret sorrow, must have been attached 
to her past life—she alluded to it s0 rarely and 


Siniliug , tho tar a 


were 


new 


| so reluctantly. 


Finaliy, about Christmas time, the home- 
circle was enlivened by the addition of a 
cousin, Lily Hayes by name, who came to pay 
a loug-promised visit. She 
laughing, girlish creature, who, in her wild 


spirits and delicate blonde beauty, reminded | 
| the 


Grace strongly of Ruby Mervyn. Miss Hayes 
was an heiress as well as a beauty, and pon- 
derous city magnates danced aitendance upon 
her; heavy dinner-parties were given in her 
honor; city balls, if not graced by her pre- 
sence, were voted but vanity and vexation of 
spirit; city youths sighed after her sunny face ; 
and pretty Lilian accepted of this homage as 
her due, and enjoyed it with all the zest that 
youth, hope and happiness can give. The lord 
mayor was giving a great ball, and, as an 
treat, the children bad been pro- 


ready dressed. 
Solomon in all his glory, exposed to the ad- 
miring critici-m of the iittle people. 
in matronly maroon velvet, Miss Amy in rose 
satin, Miss Ellen in blue; 
warmest expressions of admiration were be- 
Robed in clouds and 
billows and pufls of snowy tulle; the luxuriant 
waving of rippling hair, floating around the 
white throat, iraming the brilliant yet delicately 
colored face; the delicious, dreamy brown 
eyes lit up with merriment; delicate, child-like 
lips, with smiles like a chiid’s playing upon 


but the children’s | 


was a pretty, | 


Mrs. Lee, | 


them—Lily Hayes openly and joyfully exulted | 


in the admiration which she loved to excite 


even in children. 


‘*Do you not like my dress, Miss Lister ?” | 


she inquired, but Grace Lister neither heard 
nor heeded ; a feeling of deadly faintness was 


creeping over her, but she recovered herself | 
with an effort ; for there, on Lily Hayes’s round | 


white arm, radiant in its brilliant splendor, 
glittered Ruby Mervyn’s diamond bracelet. 
With a sharp cry she sprang forward, and seized 
the girl’s arm, almost flercely. 

“Where did you get it ?—tor mercy’s sake tell 
me where you got it ?” she cried, breathlessly, 

Lilian recoileJ, startled by the look of inteise 
anxiety in her face, 
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*T don’t understand you, Miss Lister; you 
fri en me 3; you hurt my arm,” 

‘For God’s sake tell me how you came by 
t; my liie, more than my life—my honor de- 


pends upon it; the thought of it 
wearing my life out,” wailed Grace. 

‘Is it my bracelet you mean?” asked Lily, 
with an expression of amazement. 
gave it to me as a birthday present, about two 
months ago. May I inquire why you ask ” 

‘““That bracelet belongs to Mrs, 
was stolen more than a year ago.” 

Lily drew back with a haughty gesture of 
denial. 

‘*T assure you that you are greatly mistaken,” 
she said, coldly. ‘*I never heard of a Mrs, 
Mervyn; but I was with papa when he bought 
the bracelet. I chose it myself; it was at 
Caird & May’s, in Liverpool ; there were several, 
but this was the handsomest, so I took it. I 
am astonished that you should say sucha thing, 
Miss Lister.” 

“T think you must make some mistake, Miss 
Lister,” urged Mrs, Lee, kindly. 

*Oh, no, no. If I am right, you will find the 
names Ruby and Harry scratched with a pin, 
inside the bracelet, near the clasp. Please ex- 
amine it,” implored Grace, 

Mrs, Lee unfastened the clasp and found, just 
as Grace had indicated, in crooked, straggiing 
lines, distinctly discernible, the letters. Then 
with wet eyes and quivering lips, Grace told 


has been 


her stoi how the bracelet had already dark- 
ened her life; how she had been accused of 
stealing it. 

The Lees were warm-hearted people, and 
it scarcely needed Mrs. Lee’s assurance that 


they would try every means to find the real 
thief, to convince Grace of their kindly interest. 
Mr. Lee spared neitler time nor trouble to 
unravel the mystery. The aid of the ablest 
detectives was called in, and before many 
weeks, to Grace Lister’s intense thankfulness, 
the real culprit was discovered. Through the 
hands of jewelers, pawnbroke 
lenders, card-sharpers and blacklegs of every 
description, Ruby’s bracelet was traced to one 
who was known among his associates as Softy 


** Papa | 


Mervyn ; it | 


, Jew money- | 


| Dick, alias Captain Burton, alias half-a dozen | 


other cognomens, but whose real 
Edwin Murray. That gentleman 


name was 
expressed 


neither shame nor penitence, when accused of | 


the theft, but at the time he made 
effort to deny it. He had been very * hardup” 
at the time, he stated, composedly; he had 
gone to his mother for money, but that olJ 
curmudgeon, his stepfather, was so miserly, 


sume 


that she had none to give him; then he saw 
the bracclet lying there, and thought that 
Providence had placed it within his reach, ex- 
pressly to meet his necessities, He knew that 


it would be traced home to him; it was just his 
luck; but he supposed the family, for their own 
sake, would screen him rather than endure the 
Shame Of @ public exposure, 


Mr. Lee wrote, acquainting Colonel Mayne with | 





these facts, and in a few days an answer came, 
written by Harry Mervyn. The colonel had 
died ten days before, he said; had died in a 
fit of apoplexy, produced by intense excilement, 
when his wife, goaded to desperation by re- 
morse, fear of dé and dread of discovery, 
had coniessed all. Her son had written to say 


iLO, 


that he must see her; creading the colonel’s 
violence, she had bidden him come at dead of 
night He had demanded money, but she had 


none to give him; and then, notwithstanding 
the wretched mother’s enticatios, he had taken 
the bracelet, saying that it would serve him as 
well as money. In her cowardly wish to screen 
herseli and her son from her husband’s anger, 
she allowed the guilt to rest upon an innocent 
girl The Knowledge of his wife’s duplicity 
killed the colonel—who really was a man of 
honor; and now, the wretched woman’s cry 
was ior the girl she had wronged go bitterly. 

So once more Grace Lister journeyed down 
to the Court; once more Ruby Mervyn clung 
to her friend; once more George Mayne proudly 
claimed her as his own. 
glowing in Summer beauty ; the air was full of 
peaceful sights and sounds—cattle grazing, 
birds caroling, delicate butterflies flitting hither 
and thither in the gladsome sunlight; yet, in 
Court all was dark and gloomy. Mrs. 
Mayne was slowly sinking into her grave; 
dying slowly, murmuring, regretting, com- 
plaining, as she had done all her life through. 
She struggled between a distaste for the life 
which had been almost too great a burden for 
her feeble strength and an intense dread of 
the iuture beyoud the grave, which to her 
loomed up black and desolate. She wore out 
the putience of nurse after nurse. Ruby was 
worn to a little, wan, pale shadow, with watch- 
ing and anxiety, yet the struggling spirit could 
not be free. 

‘* Grace, I knew you would forgive me, but I 
wanted to hear you say so,” she cried, as the 
wild dark eyes scanned the fair face bent down 
so pityingly. ‘“‘I meant no harm, Grace; I 
thought that after a while Edwin would leave 
England, and then I could clear you. The 
colonel would have killed me if he had known 
that I had had him in the house after he for- 
bade it. Grace, pity me—I was so hard 
pressed—and say you forgive me.” 

“I forgive you freely, dear Mrs. Mayne—as 
freely as I hope to be forgiven,” repeated the 
sweet, clear voice. 

** Thanks, Grace ; now, if you would sit be- 
side me and read, as you used to do, I could 
perhaps sleep.” 

The cool, soft hand lay upon the burning 
brow; the earnest voice repeated the solemn 
words of promise and comfort; and with a 
more peaceful expression, than she had worn 
for many months, Mrs. Mayne closed her eyes, 
and in her sleep drifted away peacefully and 
silently into eternity. 

** How can we ever make up to you for the 
pain you have endured on our account?” asked 
Mrs. Mervyn. 

If long years of sunny, unclouded happiness ; 
if a husband’s adoring love; if a friendship 
so true and faithiul that it never once failed ; 


The country was | 


no | 
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if the happy voices of the little children wh 
clustered around her hearthstone; if lov 
peace and prosperity could eflace the sorrows 
which had darkened her early life—Grace Mayne 
possessed all in abundance, 


NEWS BREVITIES. 
Bern nas twenty-six theatres. 
Savanna is building up rapidly. 


MicuiGan has twenty-three railroad 


yroiects 


T 
I ’ 

Tue Georgia Military Institute will be 
revived. 

Netson’s old flag-ship is to be sold at 
auction, 

PHILADELPHIA makes more pills than any 
other city. 

THis is the season for sinking steamers on 
the Mississippi. 

Tue peach crop of Hancock County, Del., 
is entirel, destroyed, 

Boston is contemplating the purchase of its 
horse railway lines, 

Denver is getting-up a native sugar manu- 
factory and refinery. 

San Francisco laid the corner-stone of her 
new City Hall on the 22d. 


GREENSBORO, N. C., has shipped over 25,000 


mocking-birds this season. 
Onr-ruirp of the present senior class in 


Yale will study for the ministry. 

Tue receipts of Russia for the past year 
exceeded her expenditures by $300,000, 

Lrxcoun’s birthday was observed in New 
Orleans as a legal holiday. 


Paris physicians recommend a horse fiesh 
diet as a preventive of consumption. 

As a sheep and stock-growing country 
New Mexico has no equal in all the West, 


Cuicaco wants the Government to donate 
its old Custom-House for an Art building. 


A pie with eight feet, two snouts, two ears 
and one eye struts its brief hour in Iowa. 


Tue Kansas Legislature proposes a law that 
no one shall be hanged until one year after conviction. 


Mrs. Farr has been allowed to walk out of 
jail in the custody of the Sheriff, to settle some family 
affairs, 

Tue French Academy of Fine Arts is about 
to take into consideration the admission of femaie 
members. 


Tne convicts of Rhode Island last year 
made $4,794 more than the cost of maintaining the 
State Prison. 


Russta with all its vast population has only 
ten thousand doctors. We could spare her a few and 
not miss them. 


Here is an awful warning. A Philadel- 
phian was arrested and beki to bail in $600 for steal 
ing two umbrellas. 


QuiTE a number of sharks have been caught 
at Galveston, and a tannery has there been erected 
for curing their skins. 


In France the manufacture of matches sus- 
tains 25,000 workmen, and 7,000,000 of francs are in 
vested in the business, 

‘Tne National Academy of Design, New 
York, announces the opening of its forty-seventh 
annual exhibition for the 12th of April. 


Wuat's in a name? There is a.town in 
Iowa with the delightful name of Cascade, the people 
of which have to go five miles for water. 


A couple recently married at the South 
End, Boston, were serenaded by twelve hand-organs, 
each playing at the same time a different tune. 


Boston has established a Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Children, which wages a 
righteous war against low necks and bare legs. 


Tue oldest city in this country is “t. Au- 
gustine, Fla., but its population in 1870 was only 
1,717—three centuries of life having failed to give it 
vitality. 

Ir costs $3,500 a week to take the officiai 
short-hand report of the Tichborne trial. The lowest 


estimate of the total cost of the proceedings to the 
defense is $500,000. 


At the heaequarters of the G. A. R. at 
Springfield, Mass., hangs the b'ue State flag of Lou 
isiana, which was taken from the State House at New 
Orleans, at the entry of the loyal troops, 


New York circulated a petition asking the 
United States Senate to grant ninety days’ time after 
the passage of the law abolishing the duties on tea 
and coffe. 


Tue Chicago Relief and Aid Society, which 
is still providing for about 45,000 destitute persons, 
determined to cut off supplies to all able-bodied per- 
sons after March Ist. 


Tue Indiana State Fair for the present 
year has been located at Indianapolis ; that of Ohio 
at Mansfield ; that of Michigan at Kalamazoo ; that 
of lowa at Cedar Rapids ; that of Illinois at Ottawa. 


A woman at Oberlin, O., collected money 
for the soldiers’ orphans and used it to buy a bonnet. 
She said orphans, after they got used to it, could get 
along without bread, but women must have bonnets. 


Very many of the naval claims in the war 
of 1812, presented to the Fourth Auditor for settle- 
ment, are rejected because the claimants enlisted un- 
der assumed names and have forgotten their aliases. 


A maN in Robertson County, Texas, has 
forty-one living children. Sixteen of them served in 
the same company in a Contederate regiment during 
the war. He is now living with his eighth wife, and 
is sixty-five years old. 

JAPANESE ‘l'ommy, of former celebrity in 
connection with Japanese embassies -to the United 
States, appears among us once more in the full- 
grown dignity of a second secretary, and under the 
name of Kedjiro Nagano. 


‘T'ne Parsees in India have been conspiring 
against the census by committing felode-larsee, 


Taking advantage of the oe Fy that if post 
mortem examination be made of a believer he for- 


| feits heaven, the English coroner has held post 


mortems, and 


themselves. 


An itinerant church has been established in 
London. It is a huge van on wheels and holds forty 
persons. “A belfry is attached. The van is drawn 
through the streets by eight horses and halted every 
few blocks, when a congregation is gathered and a 
half-ho _— held. Salvation is now within the 
reach 0 lo 


the Parsees have stopped killing 





























MISSOURL.—1HE GREAT ICE-GORGE ON THE MiSSISSIPPI—STEAMERS AND COAL BARGES BLCCKADED IN THE ICE NEAR SI. LOUIS.—!TROM A SKETCH BY A. L. HUFNAGEL. 


THE MISSISSIPPI ICE-GORGE. 


O the merchants of the West the Winter 
has been unusually severe, and for three 
months the important shipping-ports of the 

Mississippi were tightly locked by ice-barriers. 
Great fears were entertained of sudden freshets ; 
and in order to prevent, as far as possible, a 
total destruction of property located along the 
routes of the prominent streams, the operators 


W. O. Livingstone. 


| of the Storm Survey were ordered to be par- 
| ticularly vigilant in telegraphing the first indi- 
cations of a freshet or ice-break. 

| The vicinity of St. Louis was in a special 
sense exposed to immense danger. Her vessels 


| had long been bound up, while the cold threat- the oitizome ruched iv cue river to learn the | uncontrollable fury into the Mississippi. 


ened to render the rivox mupaasable for many 
weeks to come. 

On the 25th of February, however, the 
immense gorges began to crack, the ragged 


ENGL1ND.—THE LE_DERS OF THE EXPFDITION 


| walls tumbling together with loud roars, and 
the patches of smooth ice vibrating as if con- 
| vulsed by some violent submarine action. 
Immediately there commenced a 
ringing of bells and blowing of whistles, and 


cause of the sudden confusion. 

It seems that the ice in the Platte River had 
started in consequence of a sudden rise of the 
water, and rushing from its confinement, had 


Lieutenant L. 8. Dawsen. 


! 





vigorous | 


swept along in its irresistible course past St. 
Joseph, where it wrought comparatively little 
damage, and then into the Missouri River, 
plunging and roaring about the gorges formed 
therein, and ultimately launching itself with 
In the 
harbor of St. Louis it had a fine field for de- 
structive pranks. 

On the evening of the 26th, a most startling 


' scene was witnessed. An ice-gorge above had 





Lieutenant W. Henn. 


FOR THE REL fF OF DR. LIVINGSTONE.—SEE PAGE 3 
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MISSOURL—I1HE GREAT ICE-GORGE ON THE MiSSISSIPPI—STEAMERS AND COAL BARGES BLCCKADED IN THE ICE NEAR SI. LOUIS.—!ROM A SKETCH BY A. L. HUFNAGEL,. 


THE MISSISSIPPI ICE-GORGE. 
T" the merchants of the West the Winter 


has been unusually severe, and for three | 


months the important shipping-ports of the 
Mississippi were tightly locked by ice-barriers. 
Great fears were entertained of sudden freshets ; 
and in order to prevent, as far as possible, 
total destruction of property located along the 
routes of the prominent streams, the operators 


Ww. 


| of the Storm Survey were ordered to be par- | 
| ticularly vigilant in telegraphing the first indi- | 


cations of a freshet or ice-break. 

The vicinity of St. Louis was in a special 
sense exposed to immense danger. Her vessels 
had long been bound up, while the cold threat- 
ened to render the rivox mupassable for many 
weeks to come. 

On the 25th of February, however, the 


walls tumbling together with loud roars, and 
the patches of smooth ice vibrating as if con- 
vulsed by some violent submarine action. 
Immediately there commenced a _ vigorous 
ringing of bells and blowing of whistles, and 
the oiligome ruched tv tue river to learn the 
cause of the sudden confusion. 

It seems that the ice in the Platte River had 
started in consequence of a sudden rise of the 


| swept along in its irresistible course past St. 
Joseph, where it wrought comparatively little 
| damage, and then into the Missouri River, 
| plunging and roaring about the gorges formed 
| therein, and ultimately launching itself with 
| uncontrollable fury into the Mississippi. In the 
| harbor of St. Louis it had a fine field for de- 
structive pranks, 

On the evening of the 26th, a most startling 


immense gorges began to crack, the ragged water, and rushing from its confinement, had’ scene was witnessed. An ice-gorge above had 


0. Livingstone. 


ENGLAND, 


THE LE_DERS OF THE EXPFDITION FOR THE KEL FF OF DR. LIVINGSTONE, 





Lieutenant L. 8. Dawsen. 


{fj ™, 


meen 


Lieutenant W. Henn. 


SEE PAGE 7. 
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broken, and a mass of ice, covering an area of | 
about twenty-five acres, was toheg 9g ag 1 on 

the swift-moving current. Many of the steam- 
boats above the bridge, when am by the 





resistless mass, partied their lines, and stage- 
planks and spars were torn from their fasten- 
ings and lost in the confusion. Above the | 
bridge piers, no boats were lost, but at the | 
Carter Line wharf-boat, at tle foot of Locust 
Street, the steamboats Silver Bow and &, J. 
Lockwood were struck and stove in by an} 
enormous cake, and sunk = about twenty 
minutes. The Porter had steam up, and being 


near, made her way to as Silver B and 


by the - of her pumps attempted to keep 
her afloat. This was found to be an impossi- | 
bility, iad at the last moment, the men on her | 
made their escape to the Porter, and the sink- | 
ing boat settled directly in the channel. about 
fifty yards below the landing at which she had 


and placing in di ne rent ~~ s of the room several 


p.ates containing a ¢ of common salt on which 
a little vitriol has ne pour red. The vapor of chlorine 
will be instantly evolved, and will annihilate all in 
fection with which it comes in conta It may be 
used even in rooms containing sick persons, if the 
quantity evolved be so slight as not to inconvenience 

the lungs of the patients 
Mr. J. Hoover has just produced a new 
Chromo, “The Spiritual Guide,” after a painting by 
which will eclipse, not only all his 


Joseph John, 
I r artistic efforts, but surpass any work of the 


kind now before the public. The Chromo is of the | 


same dimensions as the Changed Cross, and Faithful 
Crowned, ana may be considered a companion pic 
ture to those two beautiful and popular chromos, in 
asmuch as the Spiritual Guide illustrates the com- 


mencement of life, the Changed Cross the trials of | 


life, and the Faithful Crowned the triumphs of life, 
thus forming and illustrating these import. nt eras of 


r, ng but the pilot-house and a _ ‘ 
been lying Nothing but f . | our mortal and spiritual existence. The above fine 


few spars remain above the surface, and it is 


chromo, together with all of Mr. Hoover’s publica- 


> ha a » > 
probable that the water where she lies is pg tions, can be had at his new gallery of chromos, 
- . > ock , } . i 
or thirty-five feet in depth, The L wood and | \o, 1117 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


Silver Bow are probably total wrecks. The 
former was valued at $25,000, and insured for 
the latter was valned at $38,000, and 


$18,000; ( 
was insured for $25,000, but the policies had 
$2,000 had 


just run out, and only one for 
been renewed. 

While this display was in progress. thousands 
of persons, thou xh regarding with horror the } 
losses being entailed, were secretly rejoiced that 
at last the blockade was raised, and navigation 
again opened. 

The breaking-up of the ice on the Ohio and 
Mississippi Rivers has been attended with fear- 
ful loss. At Cincinnati, upward of sixty 
barges freighted with coal and six first-class 
steamboats have been wrecked, in two instances 
the steamboats having been reduced to kindling 
wood by the great pressure of the gorged ice. 
On Thursday the ice was piled up fifteen feet 
high in a solid mass, and in other places huge 
cakes, after floating down the channel, would 
suddenly be hurled against steamboats and 
barges. Thus were gorges created, and in a 
short time thereafter a crash would take place, 
the boats being crushed to atoms or forced high 
and dry upon the shore. It is estimated that 
the loss to boats, barges and cargoes thus far is 
Rot less than nalf a million of dollars, 











FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Atways on the spot—Detectives. 
Tue ready-money system—Dun, or be done. 


Boru watermen and Indians feather their 
skulls. 

CLERGYMEN like buffalo meat on account of 
its prarie flavor. 

Conunprum.—When is &® mean man not a 
mean man? Never. 

A LEGITIMATE inference—That a dentist's | 
office is a drawing-room. 


Way is a flirtation like plate powder? Be- 
cause it brightens up spoons. 


Aut the difference—The ancients urned their 
dead, the moderns earn their living. 


War might carpenters really believe there 
is no such thing as stone? Because they never saw it. 


Way is a man never knocked down against 
his will? Because it is impossible to fall unless 
inclined. 


Ir a man haz got eighty thousand dollars at 
interest, and owns the house he lives in, it ain’t muteh 
trouble to be a philosopher, 


Pourcuaser: ‘ K-a-t-l is not the way to spell 
cattle.” Drover (writing the receipt)—‘t Nacbody 
could spell wi’ this pen. There’s been ower mony 
drunken bodies usin’ it.’’ 


‘‘ THERE was a young person whose history 
Was always considered a mystery ; 
She sat in a ditch, although no one knew which, 
And composed a small treatise on history.” 


A JaPanEsE nobleman named Motoi Asyuma 
is traveling in the South, having recently arrived by 
steamer at Charleston. The name isn’t as hard to 
pronounce Asyuma think, being in fact quite Japan- 
easy. 


A wire having lost her husband, was incon- 
solable for his death. ‘* Leave me to my grief !"’ she 
cried, sobbing; ‘‘ you know the extreme sensibility 
of my nerves—a mere nothing upsets them !” 


A countTryMAN in Savannah observed a gang 
of darkies laboring on the streets, each wearing a 
ball and chain. He asked one why that ball was 
chained to his leg. ‘To keep people from stealing 
it,’ said the darky ; ‘‘ heap of thieves about here.” 


A WELI-KNOWN preacher, b aing seen in the 
streets of New York in a Shaker garb, was asked by 
a friend, ‘‘ What in the world sent you into that 
community !’? The reply was, ‘‘Three good meals a 
day and plenty of warm clothing are not to be 
sneezed at.” 


**Coxex.” (Scene In A Rartway CaRrRiaGe). 
Commercial Gent to swell, who was smoking a fra- 
grant Havana: “Would you oblige me, sir, by 
changing into another carriage, or putting your 
cigar out pro tem, ?’—Swell, (nonchalantly): Oh, 
certainly.”” (Throws his cigar out of the window). 
Commercial Gent, (complacently producing and filling 
his meerschaum): ‘ Sorry to trouble you, but I never 
cab enjoy my pipe when there’s a bad weed a-goin !”’ 


A HANDSOME young gentleman walked into 
an express office the other day, and desired to ex- 
press a package of letters to a lady, to whom he 
desired to return them. ‘What are they worth?’ 
asked the clerk, who, in making out his account, 
desired to know ‘what was the risk. The young man 
hesitated a moment, then clearing his throat from a 
certain huskiness, replied : ‘‘ Well, I can’t say ex.ctly, 
but a few weeks ago [ thought they were worth about 
four hundred thousand dollars.” 

















Carpotic Actp Not A Perrect Distnrect- 
ANT.—A writer in the English Mechanic advises its 
readers not to put implicit faith in carbolic acid as a 
disinfectant, as he believes its merits to have been 
greatly overrated. As a deodorizer he considers it 
far inferior to ordinary chloride of lime, the effect 
lasting only a short time. He finds that the vapor of 
chlorine is very much superior for the purpose, as it 
always Cestroys the vitality of infectious and diseased 
germs, which carbolic acid does not. To completely 
disinfect an apartment suffering under smallpox, 
typhus fever, or other diseases, it is only necessary to 


vacate the apartment after stopping up the openings, 








CuHIcaGo, Jan. 22, 1872. 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire Ex- 
tinguisher Co. : 

DEAR Str—Our experience with the Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma- 
chines) has nfirmed our first «stimate of it, as a 
most desirable safecuard, We have saved our build 
ings repeatedly, and in One or two instances have 
prevented what we may reasonably suppose would 
have been large conflagra*tons. 

I cannot too strongly commend them. Their general 
use would render a lire a rare circumstance, 

Yours \ruly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlingten & Quincy Railroad. 





Last Cuance in aid of Mercy Hospital. 
$150,000 in 3,000 cash prizes. $50,900 gold coin the 
highest prize. To be drawn in open p®blic, at Omaha, 
March 28th, 1872, by sworn commissioners. This 
charitable enterprise is sanctioned an’ eudorsed by 
the Governor and best business men @ the State. 
Tickets, $3 each, or 4 for $1% PATTEE & @ARDI- 
NER, Managers, Omaha, Nebraska. ~%+0 





“Tue Vit~aGe Buriprr,” publishea >y 
Bicknell & Co., No, 27 Warren Street, New York, 
the most approved authority on domestic architec- 
ture, and of pa. ‘icular value to persons intending the 
erection of neat and comfortable residences. The 
work contains the fullest particulars relating to the 
selection and cost of materials, with practical hints 
on the subject of decoration. 





Tue firm of Jay Cooke, McCulloch & Co. 


No. 41 Lombard Street, London, has become a great 


| favorite with Americans traveling or residing abroad. 


Their commercial credits, and circular letters for 
travelers, being available in all parts of the world, 
offer to persons contemplating a tour of foreign cities 
facilities heretofore difficult to obtain, 


Denstow & Busu, 130 Maiden Lane, have 
succeeded so thoroughly in establishing their premium 
Safety Oil, 150° fire test,that they are receiving orders 
fu'ly equal to the capacity of their works—this oil 
proving itself to be an important safeguard ta life 
and property by displecing wie lower and unsafe 
brauds Of kerosene. 











E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Brozdway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. tf 





Turn hair thickened, baldness cured and 
gray hair made to return to its youthful color by the 
use of Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. 








Tue new Colonnade Hotel, on Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa., is the most centrally located 
hotel in that city. 








For Irritation of the Scalp, apply Burnett's 
Cocoaine night and morning. 


~ SKIN DISEASES. 


PERRY’S IMPROVED COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 
REMEDY.—The Skin Medicine of the Age. Is war- 
ranted to cure ACNE and Sycosis, Rep, WHITE and 
MATTERATED Pimples of the Face; FLESH Worms, 
oy Eruptions and BLOTCHED disfigurations of the 

n. 

Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 
A Street, New York. Sold by Druggists every- 
where, 











S&F WE GIVE IT AWAY!!! oH 





Contains over 50 Spiendid Tliustr. ith: yns, Rich and 
Rare. ‘ Valuable Recipes’’ and Se¢rets worth Know 
ing, etc. Send three-cent stamp to pay postage. 
Address, B, FOX & CO., Station ‘‘ A,” New York City. 


A BIG THIN FOR EVERYBODY, and hee 
is money and lots of fun in it. 

Our wonderful mammoth paper of rich and rare curi 

osities, exciting stories, wonJerful yarns and legends, 

and other rare things sure to please. Sample copies, 

6 cents. Sent on trial three months for 15 cents. 

Nothing like it. Chromos gratis, Address, 

859-62 OC. MACKEY, No. 90 Centre St., New York. 


MoTIHERsS 
S _-WESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA, Y 


A The Mother's Milk Substitute. 


Extensively used and recommended 
V by the most eminent physictans, U 
old by Druggists and Grocers, 
E H. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, 
15 South William Street, New York, R 


IN FAN T & 

















NEW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL, 
NEW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 
rHE SIX,LARG EST IN THE WORLD. 

I 


OCEANIC, tEPUBLIC, 
ATLANTIC, BALTIC, ADRIATIC, 
6,000 tons burden—3,000 h. p. each. 

Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from 
Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 
following. 

From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unri- 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt.‘ Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

RATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 


try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 | 


currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Australia, 
China, etc. 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates, 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of pians and other information, apply 


| at the Company’s oilices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 


85. “906 


Meares’ ° PARAGON as Shirts 


Made to order of Best Materials, and 
WARRANTED TO FIT. 
Sent by Express, C. 0. D., to any part of the country, 
at the following rates: 
or ie Good Muslin and Linen Fronts, § 9.00 

’ 
‘* “Better Muslin and Good Linen, 10.50 
8 ‘* Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen, 12.00 
6 ‘* Wamsutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13.00 
6 ‘“ New York Mills and Better Linen, 15.00 
Directions for measurement sent on application. 
RICHARD MFARES, 
Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street, New York. 


“Burglar Alarm Telegraph. — 


This one bell, 5 ated in the 
s— sleeping-roow, rings upon the 
opening of each window and 
door of the house. An experi- 





P . ence of nine years without a 
au \’ ie failure, proves that it is perfect, 
SSS reliable and satisfactory, Thou- 


sands who are using it t stify to its merits, 
SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 


Hotel Annunciator by Electricity. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 





ELECTRIC HOUSE ANNUNCIATOR. | 


ENTIRELY NEW. SEE IT. 


Electrie Safe and Vault Protector. 
All the purgiars in New York detied. 
MW HOLMES, 7 Murray St. 





MAGI 
Hartz Oonjuring Repository, 


743 Broadway, New Yerk. 
Hartz’s Magic Euchre Pack. The mot estounding 


card-tricks can be done without practice. $2, post- 
free, with a Book of Tricks arranged by M. HABTS. 


Agents! Agents! Agents: 


V TE will pay #40 per week in cash, and 
expenses, to good agents who will engage 
with us at once. Everything furnished. Address, 
856-59 F. A. ELLS & CO., Charlotte, Mich. 


Sen/ asp for a price-list. 








‘U. 8. Government Artificial Limbs 

Manufacturing Co., 787 Wabash Ave., 

and 79, 81 and 83 Sixteenth St., Chicaco, 

the largest, oldest and most complete 

manufactory of the Kind in the United 

States. By special contract we manufac- 

ture all of Dr. D. Bly’s patents, including his cele- 

brated Ball and Socket Leg. All of our work is 

warranted. Address, J. E. GARDNER, U. 8. Commis- 

sioner, corner Sixteenth St. and Wabash Ave.,Chicago,. 

N. B.—Orthopedic Instruments of ail kinds made to 
order. 857-60 


GIVEN AWAY! 





A Splendid Steel Engraving and a Chromo to 
every subscriber to 
AGENTS THE CL“ RION. | 
. Subse ly 5 
WANTED NCenis per Year. 
ose sti end a 
EVERYWHER once for Specimen Copy and 
ERMS TO AGENTS. 
H. E. WILKINS, Stoughton, Mass. 





IN 4 = A MONTH—Horse and carriage furnished. 
Ni) we) Expenses paid. H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 


859-71 





W. J. GRAHAM, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


LOOKING GLASSES & FRAMES. 
No. 82 BOWERY, 


Above Canal Street, NEW YORK, 





ANG ** A BOUQUET OF Moss Roses.” One of 
cH OM the prettiest, latest and most elegant 
Chromos issued by L. Prang & Co., is given FREE 
GRATIS to every subscriber to the ‘STAR SPANGLED 
BANNER.” If is a large 8-page paper, contains more 
reading than LEDJER, and “ something for every- 
body.”” Exposes Swindlers and Humbugs. FEstab- 
lished 1860. Circulation, 30,000 every issue. Only 75 
cents fora whole year. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded, Dare you send for it? Address, 
Star Spangled Banner, His: lale, NH 








ORCHESTRAL, MEDIUM and COLIBRI 
MATHUSHEK PIANO FORTES, 
Acknowledged the best in the world for tone, touch 
and durability. Descriptive Pamphlets free. Address, 
MATHUSHEK PIANO M'F’G Co., New ati Conn. 

850-59 


CHAPPED HANDS and FACE. 


Sore Lips, Dryness of the Skin, etc., etc., 
Cured at once by HEGEMAN’S CAMPHOR ICE WITH 
GLYCERINE. It keeps the hands soft in all weather. 
See that you get HEGEMAN’S. Sold by all Druggists. 

Only 25 cents. By mail for thirty cents. Manufac- 
tured only by Hagman & Co., N. Y., P. 0. Box — 
859-6 





| 
¥OR THE PARLOR. 








NEW YORK, 





Fine Carpets. 


FRESH IMPORTATIONS FOR 
| Spring, 1872. 


} 
Now arriving, by every Steamer, an unusually Large 
and Choice Assortment of 


Elegant Carpets. 


Patterns and Styles 
CONFINED EXCLUSIVELY TO OUR HOUSE. 


French Moquettes, 
Royal Wiltons and 
English Body Brussels, 
Unusually fine in design. 


Crossley’s ‘Tapestries and Velvets, 


| A Large Line of PRIVATE PATTERNS. 
| 
| 


| 


With a Large General Assortment of all Goods belong: 
ing to a FIRST-CLASS CARPET TRADE, 


‘Wholesale & Retail. 
DRESS GOODS. 


Genuine Camels’ Hair for Over-Dresses, 


various colors. 

Dolly Vardens in Cretonnes and Foulards, 
Pongee Foulards, French Percales with Bor- 
ders, 

Linen Chambrais, Cotton & Linen Seersuckers, 
English and French Prints, 

Striped and Chine Crepe “ Eugenie,” 
Figured and Striped French Baptiste, new and 
beautiful goods for Dresses and Suits, 
Jaconets and Organdies. 


WHITE GOODS. 


FAMILY LINENS, BED LINENS, 
TABLE LINENS, 

TOWELINGS, TOWELS, 

| FLANNELS, 

"And GENERERAL HOUSEKEEPING GOODS. 


N. B —Purchasers are respectfully requested to ex- 
| amine our stock, which will be found to contain every 
requisite for 





BLANKETS, 


House, Hotel and Steamer Furnishing, 
AT 


|'LOWEST MARKET PRICES. 


ADAY TO AGENTS ees 
TN SEWERSBUT TON Hol 


Samples mailed for 250. GEO. L. FELTON, 19 X as “au 
Street. 58-61 

















VSTERY i—By sending 35c. and date of bir th 

T will sent you a correct picture of your fut ry 
husbané og wife, with name and date of marriage; alse 
the Mysterie€ af Love. Courtship and Mc. riage sent 
Address, D. & CUTLER, Carthage, lines. 850-6" 


—\ 





AGENTS WANTED» FOR 


ENSATION 
OF NEW YORK. 


A Work Descriptive of the City of New York 
in all its Various Phases. 

Its Splendors and Wretchedness ; its High and Low 
Life; its Marble Palaces and Dark Dens ; its Attrac- 
tions and Dangers ; its Rings and Frauds ; its Lead 
ing Men and Politicians ; ite Adventurers ; its Chari- 

; its Mysteries and Crimes. 
Shonoates with Nearly 250 Fine Engravings. 

Send for Circulars, and sce our terms and a full de- 
scription of the work. NATIONAL PUBLISHING 
CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 859-62 


ONE ® RseL sash PS 
coMarerest 











FRANK LESLIE’S 
Pleasant Hours, 


MOST AMUSING MONTHLY MELANGE 


EVER ISSUED. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 


TERMS: $1.50 a year, or 15 cents a number. 


Each number contains a large amount of entertaining 
reading matter, with fine illustrations. 


Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
637 PEARL STREET, N.Y. 


Now | Publishing, 
AN ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF THE 


Life and Love 
James Fisk, Jr., 


THE 
Most Complete Piciorial History of the 
Prince of Erie 
Price 25 Cents, 535 Pearl St., N, Y, 








feo 


A 





March 16, 1872.] 
fovello's Cheap M 
Novello’s Cheap Music. 
NOVELLO'’S Gi 
YOVELLO’S Church 
,OVELL S Organ 
L@’s Piano ( 
i.L40°S Popular ngs » 
‘ ¥ LL 1 ios Cc. 
or LOS ¢ \ , $1 
YOY ic LiLO’s OU Pianolor 0c. 


NOVELLO’S 


OCTAVO EDITION OF OPERAS, 


ORIGINAL 


Price, $1; or, splendidly bound in scarlet cloth, gilt 
edges, $2. 
FIDELIO, OBERON, 
A DIAVOLO IL BARBIERE, 
D N GIOVANNI, LE NOZZE DI FIGARO 
NOI A, IGOLETTO, 
LUCIA DI LAMMERMOC8t, SOMNAM ULA, 
LUCRECIA BonGla, DER FP REISCIIUTZ 
IL TROVATORI lannhau uext month). 
To be continu | monilily. 
NOVELLO’S 
ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF ORATORIOS 
Messiah...............50¢. | Stab Mater. _ 6c 
I lin Egypt 60c. | Acis " c 
\ 9 Moza f ( 
( ) ¢ I 1 
ALL THE POPULAR WORKS OF THE GREAT 
MA»s!1 =. SAMu 
LOW PRICES 


ASE FOR NOVSLLO'S EDITIONS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND LISTS TO 


NOVE!LLO, EWER & CO., 


751 Broadway, New York. 856-90 


ORIENT SAFETY LAiAPS, 


the only la 


' Entirely of metal, are 
use which can neither break, 
explode. Are ornamental and che 
{ Adapted to all household uses; also, t 
Lig ty stores, factories, churches, etc. 
>. AGENTS MAKE S10 A’DAY 
SELLING THESE LAMPS. 
Manufactured by 
WALLACE 
89 Chambers St., 


leak, nol 
ap. 
sol I 
hibhal 
o 


< 
< 


yin 


ASTOUNDING 
LAX written CHART of your whole life, past 
uud future, with a beautiful and correct 
name and address of future husband or wife—by the 
greatest living astrologer. Inclose 25 cents. Sg State 
date of bit . and address, R. 8. LYFORD, Box 42, 
Jersey ONY, N.d. 847-59 


MONEY jl an. 


full particulars FREE. 


& SONS, 
New York. 


358-70 





REVELATIONS !—A 


, present 


MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 

Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 

S. M. SPENCER, Brat tleboro, Vt. 
901 


! 
SMITH & BUTLER, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
CAR & FURNITURE 
BRONZES, 
AND 
GE \E BRONZE 
HARDWARE. 
. 449 BROOME 
fear Broadu hig 
NEW YORK. 


’ ‘ . 
“The American Registet 
THE MOST WIDELY CIRCULATED AMERICAN 
JOURNAL IN EUROPE. 
Published simultaneously in Paris and London. 


Orders for subscriptions and Advertisements should 
be addressed to E. R. RYAN, Agent for U. &. 
BROADWAY, Room 36, N. Y. tf 

















roved by every Denomination. 
Large Profits from Small Capital, 


E, C, BRIDGMAN, 6 Barclay St. New York. 


do 4 yu2 


THE PHANTOM HUNTER: 


A Romance ot Old Windsor lorest, 
A CAPITAL STORY, 
Begins in No. 280 of 
Fvank Leslie’s Boys’ & Girls’ 
Weekly, 


THE BEST BOY’S PAPER OF THE DAY. 
READY EVERY WEDNESDAY, 


Price, Five Cents. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


ticulars 


Address 





ps in 


picture, | 





LEST 


FRANK 
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The Nursery Pavorite Safety Pin, 
PATENTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 





| THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE, 
It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct 
one Pin. 
7s OV “RCOMES OBJ Kt TIONS 
co made by those using other pins. Un ke | 
them, ae re is for! ed into | along and short spiral | 
il. The pin is poin at the end, | of a tri- | 
ular s , Which wil Ww it easily to penetrate | 
1€ O1 hicknesses of clot When ¢ ined, the 
harp point is perfectly inclosed and , and 
nnot become |! “i ex by hand manipu- 
1. They give perfect satisfaetion, Liberal indu 
1ents Offered to the Trade, Local and Traveling 
\ 8 wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 
na neat little box and sent post-paid to any address | 
on receipt of One iar. Address | 
. Be DOULITTLE & CO., 
599 Broadway, N. Y. 
ne to 85 per month guaranteed | 
sure to Agents every- 
re sellin g our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA | 
| LOTHE S LIN ells readily at « very house. Samples 
fr'e, Address, "the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- | 
phia, Pa, eow } 
Drs 'NKENNESS & OPIUM-EATING. | 
Dr. BEERS, 107 Fourth Avenue, N. Y., has | 
Vermanent and Painless Cure for both these evils. 
Pnousands cured Sondstamp for ovuviusive eviden” 
844-6 -eCOW 
| spas - a 
$12 to $24 A DAY. 
Agents wanted in every county in the United States I~ 
} 'O Sell a newly patented article of great utility, and | 
| absolutely needed in every household, For further | 


THE CHAMVION MFG. CO., 


835-60 


riiculars, address, 
l veland, Ohio. — 


A Great Offer. . 


\ 7, eka DISPOSE of One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
| Urst-Class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take @ small portion casa, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installments, 


HORACE WATERS | 


481 Broadway, N. Y., 





Fascination or Soul Charming, 
400 pages, by Herbert Hamilton, B.A. How to use 

this power (which all possess) at will. Divination, 

Spiritualism, Sorceries, Demonology and a thousand 

other wonders. Price by mail, $1.25, in cloth; paper 

covers, $1. Copy freetoagentsonly. $1,000 monthly 

— made, Address, T. W. EVANS, Pub., 41S. 8th 
» Phila., Pa. 856-62e ___856-62e0w 


$10 from 503 


12 Sasrpres sent (postage paid) te Fifty Conta, & thes 


ISYCHOLOGIC 











rotail easily for Ten Dollars, R. L. Worcor 
Choice , | Selected Fresh 
Flower Seeds ! Garden Seeds ! ES Seeds 


Annuals, collection 25 choice sorts, $1; 12 sorts, 50c. 
Early Concord Corn, pint, 25c. Butter Beans, qt., 50c. 
Wethersfield Onion, lb., $2; 34 lb., $1.25; Calycan- 
thus, qt., $1.; Ey. Rose Potatoes, bush., $2. 
Peach, bu., $2; bbL, $4. Apple, Osage Orange, bu., $12. 
Seed and Plant Catalogue, 112 pages, illustrated, 10c. 
352-64 » K. PHOENIX, Bloomington, Ti. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


JAMES FISK. 


Containing a fall accour it of all his schemes, enterprises and 
Drew _and other 





The only complete life of 





as assination. sic phies of Vanderbilt, 
at R.R. ar ay ancial magnates. Great FRAUDS of the 
TAMMANY RING. brilliant pen pietares ta the LIGHTS 


and SHaDx ws f New-York Life. JOSIE MANSFIELD 
Life of E bw ARD Ss. STOKES, Illustrat- 


1.00 for outtit and secure 


1 octavo o1 over 500 pages, Senc 
territory at once. Circulars free, UNION PUBLISHING 
CO., Philadelphia, Chicago or Cincinnati. 4w 











— pee 
f ese ‘sea NISH 


y Soeccaed Paper, 


With the largest circulation. Published every fifteen 
days. Subscription, $5 a year; single number, 25 cts. 
All letters should be addressed, 

tf “EL MUNDO NUEVO,” 587 Pearl St., N. Y. 








“+ | of PERMANENT value to every wide a 


“BOKER’S BITTERS,” 


JES ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


rrOMSO N® Ss 


ENT 


tt 


NOWNED PAT 


tiing Corse 


D-RE 


WOR 


nt the most satis- 





use If you wa 

2 Yfactory, best-jitting and the 

/ id Cheapest Corset, for its real 
4X Ye? value, you have ever worn, 


Wis buy sab : 
Yd THOMSON’S 


; 
SN hw 
i f GENUINE PATENT 
| GLOVE-FITTING. 
No Corset has ever attained | 
such a reputation, either in | 


this or any other country. As 
now made, in length and full- 
ness of bust, 


IT CANNOT BE IMPROVED. 
Every corset is stamped with the name THOMSON 
and the trade-mark, aCrown. Kept by all first-class 
de alers. Also, 


“{THOMSON’s 
ABEST_ 


A SUPERLATIVE KID CLOVE. 
QUALITY SUPERIOR. 


! 
Thomson, Langdon & Co., 
Sole Owners of Patents, 
LROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
13-19-eow 


_ 
ST aan 
H 2, 318, $24. $30. 


Active Agents, not afraid te work, can make any of 
these sums weekly in canvassing for Youman’s 
Dictionary of Every-Day Wants, containing 
20,000 Keceipts in Every Department of Human 
Effort. For every Housekeeper, Farmer, Trade and 
Profowe Por the Sick and well. A STANDARD book 
wake, progress 








391 











ion, 











ive person. It sells itself. Extra terms. Apply to, 
. address, F, M. REED, 139 Eighth Street (near Broad- 
iy), New York. 855 67 


Boker’s Bitters! Boker’s s Bitters! ! 
Nobody should be without a bottle of 


ince an experience of more than forty-five years has | 

roved them to be BY FAR the BEST aid most 
EFFICACIOUS Stomach Bitters, as well asa 
very agroeable and pleasant cordial. Beware af 
counterfeits, and buy only of respectable houses, 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, 
P, O. box 1029, 66 Liberty St., New York. 
855 65-eOW 





The Great Republic, 


By Jas. D. McCabe., Jr. The handsomest and most 
valuable book to an American ever published. Has 
1,120 large Svo. pages, 234 superb illustrations on wood 
and steel. No book like it has ever been issued. 
Agents wanted. Sold by subscription. Send for 
terms to WM. B. EVANS & CO., 740 Sansom Street, 
Philadelphia. 853 65e0w 





GEN TS Wanted,— —Agents make more mone at 
ork tor us than at anything else. articulars free. 
G. STINSON & Co., Fine rt Publishers, Portland, Maine. 


A Treat Indeed !? 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


CHIMNEY CORNER 


No. 356, Ready March Iilth, 
Contains two Splendid Continued Stories, 


The Hope of Hawthorne Hall, 


M. T. CALDOR, 


AND 


WHO WAS QUILTY ? 


MARY GRACE HALPINE, 


With Short Stories by some of the most talented 
writers in the country. 


PORTRAIT AND SKETCH 








OF 
JAMES B. EADS, Esgq,., 
St. Lovis, Mo. 


Terms $4 perannum. Ten centsa number. Ready 
every Monday. 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 
















COLLINS’ 
Wateh Mactory 














These watche 


watches and $12 chains. 
gold w: rte hes 


in appearance, are fully equal to 
one minute in six months, 
prices $15, 
ing Cases, Gents, 
ae ig to weight and finish. 

a@ special certificate, 
we send a seventh one free. All kinis of 
elegant COLLINS METAL. Goods sent by E 

The genuine Collins Watches can only be 
no Agents, 


Ladies’ and Boy’s sizes. 





THE 
Collins Metal Watches. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 
, for accuracy of time, and 


of our watches that have been nsed on railroads 
We manufacture three qualities— 
£20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunt- 


Every watch is fully guarantee by 
When six watches are ordered at one time, 


C. E. COLLINS & CO., 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. 


that cost $250. Some 
have not varied 








Chains $2 to $12, ac- 


Jewelry of the same 
xpress C. 0. D. 
had of us ; we have 
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GIVING 


Good Reasons 


Why every Lady should regularly take 


PRANK LESLIE'S 


Upinions of the Press, 


Lady’s Journal 


FASHION AND CHOICE LITERATURE. 


The Sun says: ‘* Itis beantifully illustrated and full 
of instruction respecting the mystery of which it 
treats,’ 

The Daily Saratogian says: “ It is a superb specl- 
men of its kind, a magnificent fashion periodical, 
and does credit to the enterprising house from which 
it emanates." 

The Newport News (Pa) says: “It is printed on 
fine tinted paper, and presents a very beautiful ap- 
pearance, The fashion-plates are equal, if not supe- 
rior, 0 any yet publi- hed.”’ 


The Daily Carolinian (Raleigh, N. C.) says: “We 


| wish the Lapy’s JOURNAL a full measure of success 


and trust that in the South, and among the friends of 
the South, it may entire!y supplant all other fashion 
and literature publications.” 

The Home Journal 
nearly perfect as may be, 
pose of the publication, 


says: “Its literature is as 
in its adaptation to the pur- 

being refined, pure, non- 
sensational, and of the highest type of fiction. Of 
the department of fashions it is almost superfiuous to 
speak. Its illustrations are unexceeded for beauty of 
execution and elegance of cesign, maaiig on the 
whole a perfect mirror of the bent in fashion. 

The Rochester News Letter says: “ We predict for 
this, his (Frank Leslie’s) latest journalistic venture, 
the same good fortune which has attended his older 
publications,”’ 

The Daily Evening News (Fall River, Macs.) Says: 
“It will also please the eyes of the fair sex, and its 
reading matter interests.” 





The Boston Commonwealth says: “The ladies will 
scarcely find a fashion journal more to their appro- 
bation than this.”” Also: ‘“‘ FRANK LESLIE’s LADY’s 
JOURNAL is the acme of perfection, artistically con- 
sidcred, and as a lashion paper it has not a superior, 
if « rival.’ 

» Yonkers Gazette says: “It rivals the best pub- 
lica' ions as a Cell nplete fashion weekly and journal 


for ladies.” 

The Providence Weekly Gazette says : “The pres- 
ent number is a very acceptable one 

The Alabama State Journal says: “It is one 
of the most beautiful and entertaining magazines 
published.” 

E] Paso Journal (1L.) says: ‘It is elegantly printed 
and illustrated.” 

The Frederick Fepublican (Md.) says: “All of 
them are entertaining and instructive, and will be 
welcome to any family fireside.” 

The Weedsport Sentinel (N. Y.) says: “ We find its 
contents so valuable, and like it so well altogether, 
that we will keep it on file.” 

The Rockbridge Citizen (Va.) says: “The plates are 
finely executed, and the reading matter well chosen, 
and interests, 

The Blair Times (Nebraska) says: ‘‘We commend 
it to all our readers as a useful and instructive 
periodical.” 

The Datly American (Mass.) says: “It is hand- 
somely illustrated and printed in a most tasteful man- 
ner; it is filled with fashion illustrations, and a fund 
eof tie latest and best intelligence in relation to gar- 
ments for ladies’ wear. The numbers thus far are 
bright, chatty, an | indicate a good degree of intelli- 
gent understanding of the wants of its patrons, while 
the illustrations are pretty and attractive, and include 
a large fashion-plate.”’ 

The Daily Pen‘agraph says: ‘‘It is devoted to 
fashion and choice literature—especially the former— 
profusely illustrated. The Journal is good.” 

The Saturday Mirror (Indianapolis) says: “ Frank 
Leslie, the indefatigable, has hit upon just the thing 
for the ladies in this his last effort in the journalistic 
line. We commend it to our readers as possessin 
every requisite for a first-class journal for family an 
literary reference.”’ 

The Evening State Journal (Richmond, Va.) says: 
“This publication ciunot fail to be a great help to any 
lady, young or o!d, in the multifarious duties of the 
household and domestic circle.” 

The Newhbern Republican says: “The splendid 
colored plate issued every two weeks is a specialty, 
which, with its spicy reading and correspondence, 
places it at the head of the fashion journals of the 
country.” 

The Bayonne Herald (N. J.) says: “The work is 
elegant in appearance, and typographically an artistic 
success.” 

The Democrat Watchman (Pa.) says: ‘ After 
seeing it once, we doubt whether any lady will be 
willing to do without it.’’ 

The Cairo Paper (Iil.) says: “‘ The verdict thus pro- 
nounced not only insures its success, but stamps it 
superior to any in the world.”’ 

Terms, $4 a year, or $1 for 13 weeks, 


It can always be obtained of the local newsdealers, 


or by addressing, 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 


TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS. 


A Medical Gentleman having restored to health a 
great many sufferers who had tried the usual expensive 
modes of treatment without success, is willing to 
assist others by sending (free), on the receipt of a 
post-paid addressed envelope, a copy of the formula 

of cure employed. Direct to Dr. JOHN M. DAGNAL L, 
P. 0. Box 153, Brook’ yn, New ‘York. tf 
T CURED MYSELF of CONSU MP TION: 

You can do so. For particulars address, with ¢1 
for advertisement, stationery, etc., REV. EDWARD 
HOLLAND, Baltimore, Md. 856-68 


SAVE 20 DOLLARS. 


P CELEBRATED hey cry SHUTTLE 
Boiwitta MACHINE. The best in: he World, 
For Sale ery wanes. AGENTS W ANTEDin unoe- 
cupied Territory. For Illu trated C’rculars. Addr: eR, 
WItson Sewing MACHINE Co.. Cleveland, @.: St, 
Louis, Mo.; Phila., Pa.; or, 707 Broadway, N.Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Boys’ and QCirls’ Weekly, 


The Only Weekly Paper for the Young, 


Is without an equal for its interesting Stories, Games, 

Puzzles, Occupation and Amusement for the Y Young. 
Every number gives the Portrait and a Sketch of a 
Distinguished Scholar. A new story about to begin, 


PRICE 5 CENTS A NUMBER; $2 A YEAR. 
FRANK LESLIE, 637 Pearl Street, 
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American Volunteer. 
Reasons Why Every 
SOLDIER »*° SAILOR 


Should take it regularly. 


+ 


- — 7 »PIYYE 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 
“It far excels anything o: the kind we have yet 

seen. It is the best S ~aper ever originated, 
Constitution, Morgan's , West Va 

* * * “The American Volunteer is a splendid 
literary and patriotic paper.’"’—Newton Free Press, 
Neirton, Jusper Co., wa. 

* * * «Jtistastefully gotten up, full of excellent 
reading matter, aul every soldi r in the land should 
have a copy.’ —Marion Co. Sentinel, Mi. Gilead, O. 

‘All the old veterans and ex soldiers should take 
it.’—South Side Ledger, Buchanan P.0O., Pa. | 

* * * «Jt fillsa niche in current literature, which 
every soldier of the Union will appreciate, It is beau- 
tiful and spicy..—West Va. Journal, Charleston, 
West Va. 


“As authority upon military or navy affairs, pro- 
mises to rank first in the country.”—American 
Manufacturer, Pitisburgh, Pa. 

“ Every soldier should send and get a sample copy.’? 
Oitawa Weekly Herald, Ottawa, Kan. 

‘*No paper received at this office ever elicited so 
general commendation.” — Vermilion Transcript, 
Newport, Ind. 


“It is one of the best printed and most readable 
newspapers that we receive. Every soldier and sailor 
should subscribe for it.”"— Badger State Banner, Black 
River Falls, Jackson Co., Wis. 


* * * “To all who served in the army or navy 
of the United States during the late war, this paper is 
of great value.”"—Democrat, Holden, Johnson Co., 
Mo. 


* * * ‘Some of the very best literary writers on 
this continent are to be found among its long list of 
contributors.” — Herald, Carlisle, Pa. 


‘This paper should be in the hand of every soldier 
throughout the land. Itis a strong advocate of your 
rights and interests, and the only paper of like char- 
acter published in the country.’’—Antwerp Gazette, 
Antwerp, O. | 


“The feature of posting those entitled to lands and 
claims from the Government, on all actions of Con- 
gress for or against them, should and will make it 
sought after by an immense number of people 
throughout the United States.’’— Real Estate Register, 
Pittsourgh. 


“The proprietors are especially fitted for their 


and pension laws.’—Pittsburgh Gazette, January 
12, 1372. 
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SPECIMEN COPY FREE. Address, 
LOWRY, BROWN & CO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


FOR SALE BY NEWSDEALERS EVERYWHERE. | 


‘BATTYS NABOB PICKLES. 


BATTY’S CHOW CHOW, 
BATTY’S MIXED !ICKLES. 
BATTY’S WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
BATIY’S MULLIGATAWNY SAUCE, 
BATTY’S POTTED MEATS. 
BATTY’S JAMS AND JELLIES, 
Sold by all Grocers. 

CRANE COMPANY, 
Agents for United States and Canadas, | 

190 Fulton St., New York. °o | 











SULD EVERYWHERE, 
Manufactory, 68 Maiden Lane. 
817-42-0-e0W 





$732 in31DAYS 


Made by one Agent, selling SILVER’S BROOM, 
100,000 in use. Recommended by Horace Greeley 
and Am. Agriculturist. One county for each Agent. 
C. A. CLEGG & CO., 20 Cortlandt St., New York. ; 
858-61-0 





ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


95,000 tickets, A® Leipsic, Germany. 47 599 prizes, 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
P. 0. Box 6089, 116 Nassau St., NewYork.  tf-o 


3 $75 to $250 per month, wnere, 


male and female, to introduce the GENUINE 
IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEW- 
ING MACHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, 
fell, tuck, quilt, cord, binu, braid and embroider 
in a most superior manner. Price only $15. | 
Fally licensed and warranted for five years. We 
will pay $1,000 for any machine that will sew a 
stronger, more beantifal or more elastic seam 
thanours. It makes the “ Elastic Lock Stitch.” 
Every second stitch can be cut, and still the cloth 
cannot be pulled apart withont tearing it, We 
pay agents from $75 to $ 50 per month and ex- 
penses, or a commission from which twice that 
amount canbe made. Address, SECOMB & CO., 
Boston, Mas3.; Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chiaaco, Il, 
or St. Louis, Mo. 858-70-0 


NAPOLEON’S CABINET 


DRY VERZENAY 


Champagne 
or BOUCHE FILS & CO., pagne, 
For Sale at the leading Wine Merchants’ and Grocers’, 


BOUCHE FILS & 00, 
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SOLE AGENTS, 37 BEAVER STREET, N, Y. 
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LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 





LEAP YEAR PRIVILEGES. 


CUBA 


‘* Dear Sam, oh, take me to yoursely.~ 
MeExico—‘ Won't you have me? I have waited years for you to ask me. 


UncLe Sam—‘! You’d keep me constantly in hot water. 


JAY COOKE & CO., 


aa 


| | 


, 





NEW WORG, 20 Wall Street. 


PELITVA DEFY HIxrA, |14 South Third Street. 
WW ASEXINGTON, Fifteenth St., opp. U.S. Treasury. 
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| 
work, inasmuch as one of them has been for many ccs | 
years connected with the Press, and another is a very 
prominent lawyer, who has made a specialty of claim 4 "9 


41 Lombard Street, London, 
FOREIGN BX CHAN Geri, 


ISSUE 


for Travelers. 
Execute Orders in Securities, and make Cable Transfers of Money, 


O* R TRAVELING CREDITS, available in all parts of the world, can be procured at 
either of our offices, or through our correspondents, banks and bankers in the United States and 


-+Commercial Credits and Circular Letters 


° 
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NABE & CO’S PIANOS. 


(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 
18,000 of these Celebrated Instruments are now in use in this Country and Europe. They have 
been awarded 85 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully warranted for five years, 
WAREROOMS: 


650 BROADWAY, N. Y., AND 270 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL, 


J. BAUER & CO., General Agents. 


Pianos to rent, sold on installments, and old ones taken in excnange. Illustrated Catalogue sent on application. 





Guaranteed over 150° Fire Test, 
be upset and broken! 


DENSLOW & BUSH’ 


Witt N 

AFEST AND PUREST OI 
families, For sale everywhere. Dealers, address DENSL 
N. Y. ; 40 India St., Boston ; 34 8. Calvert St., Baltimore; or 479 5. Canal St., Chicago: 


even if a lighted iamp 
Wy. - Used in 100,000 
& BUSH, 150 Maiden Lane, 
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PREMIUM OIL” 
OT EXPLODE cen 











PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS... 


Self-Measure for Shirts. 

Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free everywhere. 

Ready-made SHIRTS, six for $12.50. Fine quality, 
well made, and warranted to fit. The cash can be 
paid to Express Company on receipt of goods. 

Ss. W. H. WARD, 
862 Broadway, cor. Union Square; 





ALSO, 
858-700 387 Broadway, New York. 





You_ask WHY we can sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
$290 ? We answer—It costs 
58 than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents, but ship 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years. 
Send for illustrated cirenlar, in 
which we refer to 200 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (same of whom 





may know) nsing onr Pianos in 40 States and Territories 
U. S. Piano Co., 865 Broadway, New Yort 
AGENT WANTED—For our new Book, THE 

BRIGHT SIDE OF NEW YORK. By 
a City Missionary. 200 Engravings. Ayents sell 40a 


day. E. B, TREAT, Publisher, 805 Broadway, N. Y. 
856-09-0 


you 
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TRAVELERS 


INSURE 


AGAINST 


IN THE 


CASH ASSETS, 
$1,919,891. 


URANCE 
COMPANY, | 








E. P. Gleason 


” ~ 
13500 REWARD is offered by 
the proprietor of Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy for a case of 


**Cold in Head," Catarrh or 
Ozena,which he cannot cure, 
Sold by Drugzgists at 50 cts 


ACCIDENTS, 





[Marcn 16, 1872. 


IBALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 and 567 Broadway, N. Y.,, 
LARGEST IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN 
SILVERWARE, 
PRECIOUS STONES, 
BRONZES, CLOCKS, 
MARBLE STATUARY, 
OIL PAINTINGS, 
GAS FIXTURES, 
AND ALL KINDS OF 
FINE JEWELRY 
AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 









MOLLER's 
CODAIVER O!+ 





66 OF LATE YEARS IT HAS BECOME 
almost impossible to get any Cod Liver Oil 
that patients can digest, owing to the objectionable 
mode of procuring and preparing the livers, * ° 
MOLLER, of Christiana, Norway, prepares an oil which 
is perfectly pure, and in every respect all that can be 
wished.’—Dr. L. A. Sayre, before Academy of Medi- 
cine. (See Medical Record, December, 1869, p. 447. 


CUNDURANGO. 
BLISS, KEEN#, 
& CO.”S FLUID EX- 
TRACT, the wonderful 
remedy for Cancer, 
Scrofula, Rheumatism, 
Catarrh, Consumption, 
Ulcers, Salt-Rheum, Sy- 
philitic and all Chronic 
Blood Diseases, is pre- 
— from the-genuine 
.0ja Cundurango 





The Greatest Blood-Purifier Known. 
Send for a Circular. Price $10 per bottle. 
Office and Laboratory, No. 60 Cedar Street, N. Y. 

856-94-0 


GIVEN AWAY! — 


Chromos worth twice and three times the subscrip- 
tion price are given away tor one and three sub- 
cribers tothe MANUFACTUKER & BUILDER. 
| Published by the Eng’rs & M’f’rs’ Pub. Co., 87 Park 

Row, N. Y. $2.00 a year. Send for Premium List. 
| tr) 














THE 


éé 1] 
DOMESTIC 

| “BEST 

| TO USE.” 

| 46 

EASIEST 

| TO SELL.” | 

| 8.M. Agents: j 

| Itdon’t pay you 

to fight the best 

machine, Prove 

our claims, Get Gry -< 

the agency and 


sell it. Address >a 
“DOMESTIC” 8, M, Co,, 96 Chambers St., N. Y. 


 BABCOCK 
Fire Extinguisher. 


“Absolutely the BEST 
PROTECTION AGAINST 
. FIRE!” 


; Send for ‘Its Record.” 
Fr. W. FARWELL, 
y Secretary. 
+ =e 407 Broadway, New York. 
| u 656 Wabash Ave., Chicago, 
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A DAY to sell DORMAN’S LITTLE GEM 
Linen and Card Marker. Address U. S. Mr’G 
Co., 99 West Lombard St., Baltimore. 858-59 


Agents make $20 a day 


selling our Patent Button-Hole Cutter, with silver 
case 25 cents; will last a lifetime. Cuts 20 Correct 
Button-holes a minute any size. Patent Fountain 
Pen and XX Yosemite Gold Pen. Samples of all with 
Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cents. City Novelty Co., 
404 Library, Philadelphia, Pa. 859-620 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE 


FOR THE 


Most Profusely lilustrated 


Lady’s Magazine 
In the World. . 


EACH NUMBER CONTAINS ABOUT 
One Hundred and Twenty Illustrations. 














Now Ready, at all News Depots. 


The engravings of the Fashions are three colore. 








Manufacturing Co. 


MAKE | 


Gas Burners of Every Description, 
Street and Fancy Lanterns, etc., ete. 


186 MERCER STREET, N. Y. 


855-67-0 | 


fashion plates, each occupying a full page; a quad- 
Tupie-page uncolored fashion-plate ; and over seventy 
illustrations of bonnets, garments, ch Idren’s suits 
and articles, with working diagrams where required. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS: One copy cne ye: 
twelve numbers, $3.50, o ageadiod 
ag 4 ant ea dean one year, in one wrap- 
per, to one oddress, $4, with extra copy to perso 
getting up club a 
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